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= offered the JP 


Ke ſtood the teſt of approbation, and 


with care and aſſiduity been included; 
the Juperior of this kind ever produced, 


IL ROM a deficiency of any collection 

x F of ſongs, but what have been con- 
fined to particular ſubjects, the follow- _ 
ing, which are general and various, are 


10 this lee, ſuch of the old, as 
are deſervedly of merit and eſteem, are 
retained, and the zew that are now ſung. 


at the 7heatres and public gardens, have 


in which aſſortment they will be found 1 


PRE F ACE, 


And as complaints are made, that in a 
{election of this nature, they frequently 
abound with ribaldry and indecency, the 
greateſt attention has been paid, that no- 


thing of that tendency ſhould | be in- | j 1 


truded; ſo that the cautions parent, friend, 


or preceptor, may preſent this book as 


an agreeable companion to the ſocial 
mind. Under theſe conſiderations, it is 
moſt reſpectfully ſubmitted to the public, 
for their patronage and protection. 


The Epiron 5 filled wWilh gratitude, for the very 


extraordinary Jupport, and encouragem:nt this book hath 


received from the PUBL1 ever al very extenſi Ve 


editions having already been eld; thinks it his duty 


100 prefent his thanks and actnowledgments for their 
ö favours, and to aſſure them, he has carefully Selected all 


the new forges in addition 70 6615 edition. 
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2 in the Downs the feet was moor'd — 35 
14 buſy humble bee am; — — 48 


"of you who avould wiſh to ſucceed l laſs — 54 
A. tinkering Tom the ſtreets his trade did cry 68 


Aud can?/t thou leave thy Nancy —& — — 74 
55 As you mean to ſet ſail for the land of delight — 957 
Anaſter ] have, and I am his mas — 98 
„e 4 jolly Fack tar, but a little while fince, — 104 
: A dawn of hope my Soul revives — — 109 
Away 70 the field, fee the morning looks gre — 124 
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ail A. the ſiun of the 125 . old ie 2 cout TY „ TO - 
TJ drain Britannia ſmile — — 8 EY 

A. ſoldier I am for a lady © — — 304 
A. Ps fat down & Jew» one Faq. — 20. 


— — 


— — — —„V Dc 


— — — Üu—Ü— —— — 
* 5 p * — 


. 
wing —— 


1 
A ſoldier, a flir, a aer for ne — 209 


As Not ber day, in harmleſs chat — — 212 
A truanr jar the abo ld Poe rang — — 240 
And did you not hear of a jolly young waterman 261 

At Toterdown- — there liv'd a fond pair — 266 
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Blow, blow, thou winters c — — 64 


Behold this fair go let, tauas card from the tree 145 


: Blithe Colin, a pretty young COA — — 20} 
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Cone, c: come, my good ſhepherds, our flocks we ain ſhear 65 


Come, buſile, buſtle, drink about . — 106 
Comer, ye lads auho wijh to foine — — 110 
Ceaſe, rude Boreas, bluſ/i? ring railer — — 125 
Ceme, cheer up, my lads, "tis 10 o gle! -y we fleer — 130 
Come, let us prepare | — _ — 133 
Come, jolly Bacchus, god of HONG: 134 


Come, all yt young lovers, who, wan with deſpair 171 


Come, thou roſy dimpled toy — — — 176 
Come, come, ny jolly ladvu3.. — 186 


Come, all my brave lads, away quickly come — 259 
Come, rou ſe, brother tars, hark ] the ſeamen all cry 260 


Come, puſh the bowl about == — 2064 


Come, my lads, with ſouls befitting — — 267 


Come, come, my fair one, let us ſiray — — 270 
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Dear om, this brownjug that now foamswithmildale 70 
 DÞ:wwn the bourn, and through th? mad — — B85 

 D-cemler is the month. — — — 93 
Dear hears ! what a terrible life am I ld — 111 
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4 Do pon hear, Irother Bure, the found of the horn 


15 Fr me with thoſe tears no more — — 
2 Dear Kathleen Jou, no doubt — 
Dar Chloe, come give me Sweet N. — 


Fair Hele I left, auitb a cautious deffgn — 
Forth from my dark and diſmal cell — — 
From plowing the ocean, and thraſhing Monfie: eur 
© Farewell to the meads and the = — — 1 
Free from ſorrow, free from ſirife — — of — 
Fiair Sally lov'd a bonny ſeaman -- 
From the man whom 1 lowe, Ihe my heart 7. 4 . 


Feau days have elaps'd fince I happen d to be | 
Farewell ! farewell !—that fi = \ 


J V ill Jour n, * grief | — 1 
951 35 
9 6 
33 | 8 
4. 2 ve . the _ obs 10 leauty can bee, — 
1 | Great Ce/ar, once renoabn d in fame — — 
0 | Give round the aword, diſmount, diſmount — 
6 * angel; n0W Protect me — — 
O0 
4 Fa, 
2] Hark N the born cath away; — — 
He comes, he comes, the hero comes — — 
How blithe was I each morn to fees — — 
ow gentle was my Damon's air — —— — 
He that will not merry merry be. — 118 
70 oa little do the lundſiues fn — — 119 


8 5 Here's to the maid of baſhful fifteen — — 120 1 


93 Had 1a heart for Vado, * — — 128 
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Heww happy a flate does the miller poſſeſs 
Hark ! har] the; Joy- inſpiring horn 
Hark! away ! "tis rhe merry ſon'd horn 


E: 


FH J 1 ] | | 


Flow oft, Louiſa, haſt thou ſaid — 


us How imperfect is expreſſion 


3 England. ' Ola England, for glory renoaun 


Here atte;; ＋, all ye ſwwains —— 
| How lowely hi nes the riſing norn — 
Happy hours, all hours excelling — 


5 2 "ES: breeze / let vor bing move Gs 
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In my pleaſant native plains — — 7 
4 once was a muiden as freſh as a roſe — 21 
I lowe's a ſweet paſſion, how can it torment — 52 
I, you're rot to proud for a ward of advice — 75 
I made love to Kate, long I fig h- d for ſhe — 103 
I avinna marry ony mon "but Sandy o'er the Lee — 122 
In Faciy Bull, when bound for & rance — 137 
am a f cor country town — — — 147 
2 am married, and apy = with wonder hear this 1 56 
Jolly mortals, fill your glaſſes — —— 157 
Af gold could lengthen bye 1 fovear — — 158 
If truth can fix thy auav'riig heart — — 166 
VI live to grow old, as 1 find 1 go down — 179 
I have a lower of my own — — 190 
In the ſoreſi here hard by — 2 196 
Thocl' up all my treaſure — 207 
I've iid and I' we prattled with fifty fair 3 215 
In ſummter, when the leaves core green, and bloſſoms 
| 4 cid eachtree —— mw—_—_—_ — 216 
Lſail d in the good ſhip 7 be Kitty — — 236 
Ia jec arch of Joe dambufra n 2 4 frcks that had 
S ay's — 


Ei 
| Lit others Damon's praiſe rehear/e 


Jet the gay ones and great — 
el not rage, thy bojom firing — 


Let ambition fire thy mind 

Let beauty with the ſun ar i/e 

ile my dear /wwain no youth you'd fee 
od, what care I for mam or dud 
Ls grave divines preach up dull rules 
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550 peace and pleaſure 5 . Pain — 15 
Aly name's Ted Blaruey, I' be beund — 18 
ö My Nancy leaves the rural train — "24.4 
My pretty ſaveet Mog, you're as ſoft as a bog — 49 
Miß Danne, when fair and young — 7 
My heart's my own, my will is free — — 77 
ly deareſt life, were thou my wife — 116 
I bonny /ailor' s wwon my mind — — 153 
Margareta firſt peſ.ſ. t : — 4 
5 ges e pleaſure — — 263, 

| 

| ; Nate 974 of bi pretty | Feet, for d ancing Ad — 25 


Near d thick grove, e az een ring ſpade 38 


Might and day the anxious lower — 64 
0 nymph that 1 the werdant plains — 76 | 
, ear the fide of a bend, at Cee foot * @ bl — 82 
ver till now { knexw is ves ſmürtrtr— 91 
1 3 four that le aus is hike this. reſe wk 93 
grace, —— — — 200. 
ring, © cron with prims o/e5 6 — 217 
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| Now's the time for mirth and give — 


3 as the 76 4 is o'er | 
Says Colin to me, I' he a thought in my Shad — 
Sound the fife, beat the drum, to my flandard repair 


—— 
* — 3 Bw 


[ viii Þ|- 


Nietr aſſumes her gloomy reign or 
Night reigns around, in Sleep's ſoft arms 


O 


O had my love ne er ſmil d on me — 
O the days when I was young — — 


Once more I' tune the wocal ſhell 


On Thames fair bank a gentle youth 


O'er moorlands and mountains, rude, barren, and bare 
” 
Patie is a lover gay — — — 
| . 
Return, enraptur'd hours ”” : — 
. 8 


Some hoo my Jpindle 1 miſlaid 


Since Fenny e has married with Auld Robin Grey | 


Says Plato, why ſpould man be vain 
Sure a laſs i in her bloom, at the age of nineteen 
Since e y charm on earth combine — 


Stray not to thoſe diſdant ſcenes _ — 
Stand Io your guns, my hearts of oak * 
Say, lite Fool, / flutt ring thing | 


Since you're a jwveet foul, and a delicate maid — 


Sit i ound, my brave boys, end alſiſt my bad voice 
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"ow take notice youre my fon — _— 192 
Since the fate of Gibraltar attracts the whale world 202 
Habect Poll of Plymouth was my dert. — 219 
Sons of Ocean, fam' d in flory — — 2232 
bince Kathleen has prov'd Jo untrue, — 255 
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5 15 Putt Marr da — ; — 6 
WT be flow'r of females, beauly's gueen — 12 


o be merry and wiſe is a proverb of old —— 14 
be jammert was ſmiling, all nature round abus gay 27 
Leas in the dead of night, ſoon after Jenny wed 29 
of Laas thus, , by glare 2 fulſe ſcience bet ay 4 — 33 
be fife Fat: drum ſound merriily — 
be whiſtling plowman hails the Huſbing dewn 41 
Tas at the gate of Calais, Hogarth tells — 42 
Vo eaſe his heart, and own his flame — 55 
1 bis cold flinty heart it is you who have warm 4 95 
ere was abonny blade Lad married a count? 7 maid. 101 
2 echoing horn calls the ſportſmen abroad en 
Th: aband' ring ſailor ploughs the main des 
The duſty night rides down the ſhy AI — 11 5 | 
le bub of Aurora now tinges the morn — 
2 % from the ect tips the mountains with god 142; 
us, within a mile of Edin'urgh town | 5 
11 Lrday in the morning, the ninctecnth of May 154 
16 Cre waves and winds, in days that are no more. 168 
20 Hat girl ao feign noruld chuje a male 
37 here was a jolly miller once — 174 
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be lowland lads think they are fine — 182 
66 eee lads contended for my heart — — 185 
86 be Iriſh giant you ſhall find — — 188 
86 Ve [pring again is ſeen — — 191 
3 [was I larn'd a pretty ſeng in France — 194 
70 the woods I love to go. „„; .—_ 2 
81 WW "1p: Jail; feiver in s the Wind — — — 229 
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To try her ſhepherd, once a Fay one pla'd — 227 


The ruddy mora l:ik'd oer the brate — 22 5 
Then here's to tee, Tom, and here“ to thee, Will 24 
T he abe, Vl, with gold in fore nn 24 


T hey call me hos Hat iy O — — — 240 

The choice of th: cc lowers I have to be ſure — 253 
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| The lifes are mad, the archers are n —monm 26; 
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2 hat a 1 is he that has lie to give — 
W: 5 me joy, ye nymphs and ſauains — 
 Wiothirjts jor more knowledge i FL as 10 roam 
What's a poor, fimple clown — — 
When firſt this humble roof 1 kneav — 
When aba alarms eniicd my Willy fr om me — 
When the {veep were in the fuuld, and the & ty at Same 
What a charming thing's a battle — 
My tarries my lobe — — 
When I wake with painful brow — 
When the hated morning*s light _— 
When bic#rings hot nn 
When bluſhes dy'd the cheeks of morn 
N hen ſummer comes, the ſavains on Tweed 
= When Fanny, (looming fai: 
hen Delia on the Plain appears 
Me be three poor mariners . 
M here neau-mogun hay, on winding Tay 
 Wiile I'm at the tavern quaſſis — 
M hilſi happy is my native land —— 
When ap 19 London firſt I came — 
» When Britain, firſt, at Heaven's command 11] 
Hal a ſbepherd's maid, io keep 120 
. While the lads of the village Hall merr Ko ab? of 
When late I wander d oer the plain 
then I was a a young 0 one what girl was like mne 101 
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When trees did bud, and fields were green 177 
Vith woman and wine Id y v', care 17 


en Cupid, little fly rogue, tlooming fuir and young. 184 
When fir ft the eaſt begins te dawn — 
Ven Yanko dear fignt far away w— | 
Vile others ſavell lig in full numbers divine 221 
hen lavrocks faveet, and yellow re — 223 
j 2 17 4 inth. ch Reynard in View — 224. 
hen by the gently gliding / rem — — 225 
hen rous'd by the trumper's loud clangor 10 arms 233 
7% you go to the eave brights, Marion 
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* ruday Aur ora awakens the day — 244 
ſeet the bow'r of Robin Hood — — 246 
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L Lubin vas s bedberd 18 — - — 4 


lung Colin having much io ſay —— — 8 
nue honej? Britons, who love your own land _ 

Scamps, ye Pads, ye Divers, and all fon the lay 95 
's the JeaJon made for joys — — 144 
u gave me laſt ang a young _ 154 
gallant ſouls. (hat beat Jo high © 170 
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ſeir married dames, who ſo ofien deplore — 183 
ung Str i bon, pride of yonder plain 19 * 
g Cupid is with me whitever I go a — 197 
u bid n my jowial companions Sorjake 226 
bumdf ui, wwe figh all your life time away 243 
Ano I'm your prieſt, and your conſcience is mine 244. 
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NEW SYREMN. 
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ROUNDELAY. 


4 


The favourite Song, Jung by Mrs. CG args Lf : as 


Marietta, in the Carnival of £ nice. 


TN my pleaſant native alin. 


Wing'd with bliſs each moment flew 5 


Nature there inſpir'd the ſtrains, 
Simple as the joys | knew ; 
"Jy morn and evening gay _ 
e che our Nauen ela. 


* Vide the elegant Frontiſpiece, 
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We Gondoliers from ſhore to ſhore, 


And while the moon ſhines on the fream, 


The feathering oar returns the gleam, 
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Fields and flocks, and flagrant flow'rs,! 

All that health and joy impart; 
Call'd for artleſs muſic's pow'rs 
Faithful echoes to the heart! 


Happy hours for ever gay 
Claim'd the merry Roundelay. 


But the breath of genial ſpring 
Wak'd the warblers of the grove; 

Who, ſweet birds, that heard you ſing, 
Would not join the ſong of love? 

Your ſweet notes and chauntings gay 
Claim'd the merry ES 


8 8 N 8. 


THE GONDOLIER. 


TO UN Mr Baniſter, in the garni of Void 


OON as the buſy ri is o'er, 
And krening comes with pleaſant made, : 


Merrily piy c our jovial trade. 


And as {oft muſic breaths around; 


And dips in concert to the ſound. 


Down by ſome ents mould'ring walls 5 
Oſt we hear the enamour'd youth ; . 
5 Sottly the atchful fair he calls, : 


Who whiipers vows of love an} TOR 
Aud while the no, 8 


; : 5 


And oft whine the Rialto ſwells, 
With happier pairs we circle round ; 
' Whoſe ſecret ſighs fond Echo tells, 
© Whoſe murmur'd vows ſhe bids reſound. 
And awhile the moon, 6: : 


Then] joys che youth, that love conceal'd, 
That fearful love muſt own its ſighs ; 
Then ſmiles the maid to hear reveal'd 
g How more than ever ſhe complies. 
| And While the moon, & c. 


5 O N 6, 
AS SURE AS A GUN. 
Sung by Mrs, Wrightcn, 


AYS Colin to me, I've a thought in my head, 
| I know a young damſel I'm dying to wed, 

50 pleaſe you quoth I—and when'er it is done, 

| You'll quarrell and you 11 Part, again, as ſure as a 
5 1 Kc. 


| And ſo when you' re married, poor am'rous wight, 
You'll bill it and coo it, from morning till night; 
[Zur truſt me, good Colin, you'll find it bad fun, 
Inſtead of which you'll fight and ſcratch—as lure as 
| a2 gun! &c. 


But ſhould ſhe prove fond of her own deareſt love, 
And you be as ſupple, and as ſoſt as her glove ; 5 
Yet be ſhe a ſaint and as chaſte as a nun 
You're fatien 'd to her apron Qirings—As ſure as a 
„„ x 
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Suppoſe it was you then, ſaid he with a leer, 
You wou'd not ſerve me ſo, I'm certain, my dear 


In troth I replied, I will anſwer for none, — 
But do as other women do—As ſure as a gun! 


* 


S8 O N 8. 


VON LUBIN, 


rod Lubin was a ſhepherd boy, 


Fair Roſalie a ruſtic mid; 


| = 7 9 Mrs, Cargill, in the Carnival of 2 


They met, they lov'd; each others joys 
i Together o'er the hiils they ſtray 4. 
$0 | | 
1 ; 


1 | Their parents ſaw, and bleſd hei loves 

1 i Nor wou'd their happineſs delay; 

[1118 | To morrow's dawn their bliſs hould prove, 
| i Es To morrow be their wedding day. 


When a as at eve, beſide the brook: | 

Where ſtray'd their flocks, they fat and dia. 
; One luckleſs lamb the current took, _ 
Wi. Twas Roſalie —ſhe ſtarted wild. 


| 


N Run, 3 run, my ſav'rite ſave; 

Too fatally the youth obey'd : 

He ran, he plung'd into the wave, 
To give the little wanderer aid, 


But ſcarce he guides him to the tes: | 
When faint and ſunk, poor Lubin dies; 1 
Ah Roſalie ! for ever more, 
In his cold grave thy lover lies. 


F 
= „„ 
on that lone bank-Oh! fill be ſeen, 
Faithful to grief, thou hapleſs maid ; 


And with ſad wreaths of cypreſs green, 
For ever ſooth thy Lubin's ſhade. 


Sd: . 
e PATIE. 
Sung by Mrs, Wrighten, 
HATIE is a lever gay, 
e. His brow is never cloudy. 
His breath is ſweeter than new hay, 
| His face is fair and rudi: 
(Shape is handſome, middle ſize, 
| He's ſtately in his walking, 
The ſhining of his een ſurpriſe, 
Lis heaven to hear him talking. 


Lat night I met him on the bawk, 
| Where yellow corn was growing. 
There many a kindly word he ſpoke, 
| That ſet my heart a glowing: _ 


e kiſs'd, and vow'd he would be mine, 


d, And lov'd me beſt of any, 
That gave me like to ſing ſinſine, 
O corn riggs are bonny, | 


et maidens of a filly mind, | 
| Refuſe what maiſt they're wanting, 
Ince we for yielding are deſign'd 
We chaſtely ſhould be granting. 
nen TI comply and marry Patie, 
And from my cockernony z 
e's free to touzle air or late, 
Where corn riggs are bonny, 


eee . CC 
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S. O N G. 
THE PETIT-MAITRE, 
Sung by Me. Parſons, in the Carnival of 2 


1 is a Petit-maitre's day— ; 
3 g 1 Awake at noon, 
f | Or ſcarce ſo ſoon, | 
See him to his ſofa creep, 
pn his tea—half e 
Curſe the vapours ! 
Reach the papers 
1 What's the Opera ?—Dem the Play. 
I Air my boots, I think VII ride 
It N Tho' rot it, no! 
5 | It ſhal:es one ſo— 
1 Leet them being the vis-a-vis: 
1 | Loup ing thre, his Lordſhip — 
1 ; | | | "Wir! h vacant air, 
| And ſullcn ftare, * 
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1 
N. 
THE CAUTION. 

8 ung by Mrs, 77 righten. | 


AIR Kitty's charms young Johnny took, 
So eager he for billing ; 

When, lo! the nymph the ſwain forſook, 
| To ſhew her power of killing! 
The ſhepherd briſkly chang'd his tone, 
| And cry'd coquette, remember,— 
The lover you refus'd in June, 

You'll with for in December. 


[Young Johnny ſoon met Philowel; 

| Good natur'd, blith and bonny ; 

Jp ſooth'd the love-fick ſwain fo well, 
Proud Kate's forgot by Johnny. 

Coquettes take warning, change your tune; 

This woeful truth remember. 

[The lover you refus'd in June, 

5 You'll wiſh for in December. 


plas! poor Kate, with ſeythe ſo ſha arp, — 
Time o'er the forehead ſtruck her: | = 
12d now her charms begin to warp, : 
he's in 2 piteous pucker. | = 
oqecttes take warning, change your tune; ö 
Inis vwoctul truth remember, — n 
he lover you „%%% ᷑ N? | N 
Yowll wita for in December. „„ | 
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HUSBAND AND WIFE, 


Sung by Mrs. Wrighten, in the Carnival of Venice, 
V HAT a lover is he that has nothing to give, 
1 But a look, and a vow, and a ſigh ? 
Silly maid, take my word, you ſhould know now 
1 live, | 
Before you're ſo New to die. 


l How flupid a pair are the bridegroom and bride, 

18; Who wed but for cooing and billing; 

[1 Ob, how dull will they be, as they ſit ſide by ſide, 
1 If it happens they” re not worth a ſhilling. 


At firſt, by good luck, every hour of the dev. 

_ *Tis my darling, my foul's deareſt pleaſure ; 

Dut at laſt ſays 1 the wife, I want money to pay, 
Come, give it wy. heart” s richeſt treaſure! | 


2 » Vat I have: it not, endet ——1 his theme may 
breed ſtrife— 
„Come lei us be cooing and billing” — 
Go, barbarous huſband—go, termagant wife _ 
801 it dippors when not worth a lng. 


s O N G. 


UNDER THE GREENWOOD TREE, 
Sung By Mr, Vernon, 
oN Colin having much to . 


In ſecret to a maid, 
Paruaded her to leave the hay, 
Aud feck th? embow'rivg ſhade; 


U 


(4 7 
And aſter roving with his mate, 
Where none could hear or ſee, 


Upon the velvet ground they ſat 
Under the greenwood tree. 


q 
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J 
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„ Your charms, ſays Colin, warm my breaſt, 
; What muſt I for them give ? 

Nor night nor day can I have reſt, 
I can't without you live. 

My flocks, my herds, my all is cine, 
Could you and J agree, 5 

O ſay, you to my with incline 
Under the e tree. 


W. 
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le. Too late you tempt my heart, fond bels, 
„ 
The wary laſs replies, 
A lad who muſt not ſue in vain, 
Now for my favour tries; 
He bids me name the ſacred day, 
1 In all things we agree; 
KH Then why ſhould you and I now ſtay 
Under the preenwood tree, 
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All this 1 ſerv'd to fire hls mind, 
Hie knew not what todo; _ 

"Till to his ſuit ſhe would be kind, 

_ He would not let her go; 

His love, his wealth, the youth diſplay'd, +. 

No longer coy was ſhe; _ SE 4 
At church ſhe ſeal'd the vow ſhe made ? 
| Under the 8 tree: 
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Il. JOHNNY COMES TO-MORROW. 
F | | | 2 5 by Mrs, WewitRere 


rISH me joy, ye nymphs and ſwains, 
johnny comes to-morrow, 
He ſhall quickly glad the plains, 
Baniſh care and ſorrow : 
He had left us now too long, 
Robb'd us of our treaſure ; 
5 But he'll bring us dance and ſong, 
i And every ſmiling pleaſure, 
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If I've time Ill deck the bow 7, 

Once my ſwain delighting, 

Twine it round with many a flow! 1 
And with ſweets inviting; 
There he talk'd ſo well of love, 

Won my heart from ſorrow; 
a There on wings of haſte PII rove, 
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f 
| He'll be there to-morrow, 
105 N 
| 1 Come, , my the epherd, quickly come, 
It Where can thou be ſtaying ? 5 
15 Love who wants thee now at home, 
[i Chides thy long delaying ; | 
5 From to-day Þli never rove, 

| ii But be blithe and bonny, 
i YH For [ never more ſhall live 
10 Without my ſweetheart Johnny. 
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V 
THE FEMALE CAPTAIN. 


Sung ty Mrs, Wrighten, 
OUND. the fife, beat the Mas to my ander 


repair, 

"Al ye lads who will conquer or die; 
At requeſt of my ſex, as a captain I come, 

The mens courage and valour to try. 
Tis your king and your country now calls for 

your. ald; 

Tis the ladies command you to go; 
| By me they announce it, and he who's afraid, 
| Or retules, our vengeance fhall know. 


| Then firſt to the ſingle theſe things I declare, 
So cach maiden moſt firmly decrees ; 


| Not a kiſs will be granted, by black, brown, or Fake; 


Not an ogle, a ſigh, or a iqueeze. 


: To the married, if they but look glum, or 7 no, 
Should the Monſieurs dare bluſter or huff; 


We've determin'd, nem. con. that their foreheads 


ſhall ſhow ; s 
A word to the wile. 15 enough. 


Theſe 88 we've in terrorem procla m'd 33 


But ſtill, ou'd your valour but lack, 5 

As our dernier reſort, this reſolve all be nam'd, 
Which egad will ſoon make ou all pack. 

Well the breeches allume, *pon my honour tis true, 
So determine maids, 5 and wives; 


Firſt we'll march, beat the French, han ma ch. 


back avid bear you, 
Aye, and Wear ben. the reſt of our lives. 
5 6 
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8 O N G. 
BLUE EY'D NANCY Oo. 
ou ly Mr. Vernon, 


[IR flow'r of females, beauty $ queen, 
Who ſees thee ſure muſt prize thee ; 
Tho' thou art dreſt in robes but mean, 
Yer theſe cannot diſguiſe thee : | 
ihy graceful air, and modeſt look, 
Strikes ev '1y Shepherd's Fancy O; 
 Thou'rt match for '{quite, for Lord or Dake, 
"ny lovely blue ey'd Nancy O. : 


5 Ob! were I . ſome epherd's fwnin, 
To feed my flocks beſide thee; 
To tend my ſheep upon the plain, 
In milking to abide thee: 
I'd thipk mylelf a happier man, 
With thee to pleaſe my fancy o, 
1 han he that hugs his thouſands ten, 
Had 1 my blue ey'd Nancy O. 


Then i d deſpiſe the imperial chrope;: OY 
And ſtateſmen's dang'rous flations ; 

Ls 3 be no king, I'd wear no crowns. 
Ad ſmile at conqu'ring nations: 
Might ! polleſs, and ſtill careſs 

1 his laſs that ſtrikes my fancy O: 

For theſe are toys, and ſtill look leſs, 
 Compar'd with blue ey'd e O. 
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OLD ENGLAND'S MY TOAST, 


. by 5 Tae 


HO thirſts for more knowledge i 18 welcome | 


to roam, 


He may ſeek a new climate Wh 15 wretched at 


ö home; 
Who of pleaſure or folly has not had his fill 
May quit poor Old England whenever he will; 


But nothing ſhall tempt me to croſs the ſalt main, 


For change Pm too ficady, and rambling is 8. 


1 Old Tasia, brave boys, good enough is for me, 


Where my thoughts | can ſpeak, where RF, birth» 


right I'm free; 

Whatever Iwiſh for now comes at my call, 
can ſport in the fields, or can roar in my hall; 
My time is my own, Ican do as I will, 


_ Bl have children that prattle, a wife chat i 1s ſill, 


3 feel that I'm happy, tho” taxes run \ high, 


Il want no exotics, M eaſy am I; 


Im alive to my triends, and: at peace wich the 5 


| dead, 
Wich party and ſtate I ne'er trouble my load : 
Contention | hate, and a bumper love molt, 


You'll pledge me I'm ſure, for Old 4 England' my 


| toaſt. 
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BE MERRY AND WISE. 
Sung by Mr. Pernon, at Vauxhall, 


9 be merry and wiſe 3 18 2 prov erb of old, 
But a maxim ſo good can't too often be told; 
Then attend to my ſong, nor my council deſpiſe, 
For I mean to be merry, — but merry and wiſe, 


Ve back when toping ſuch raptures expreſs, 
And yet the next day diſmal proofs of exceſs, 
Avoid all extremes, and mark well my advice. 
y Tis to drink and be merry, but merry and wile, 


In women all lovely f is center'd each bliſs, 

But let prudence give ſanction, "twill ſweeten the 
| „ 

If not beauty or folly your ſenſes e 

—_ You 7 kits and be merry, — but Dory and 
wiſe. 


Then ye ware and rakes , who would lead happy 
| hives, 

All exceſſes avoid, and chooſe modeſt wives. 
While prudence preſides, it is thus J adviſe, 
Tove, and drink, and be ee merry and 
| wie, 


— 
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S O N G. 


TOR FREEDOM AND HIS NATIVE LAND. 


Sung by Mrs, Kennedy, 


NH UST peace and pleaſurc*s melting ſtrain, 

For ever in this circle reign, 

Awhile the muſe with ardour glows, 

| To pay the debt that Britain owes. 

O wave awhile your ſoft delights, 

| To praiſe each valiant ſon that fights, 

And braves abroad each hoſtile band, 

For freedom and his native land. 


Phe foldier ſceks a diſtant plain, 
„The ſailor ploughs the boiſterous main, 
Their toil domeſtic eaſe ſecures,  _ 
The labour theirs, the pleaſure yours: 
Then change awhile your ſoft delights, 
To praiſe each valiant ſon that fights, 
And braves abroad each hoſtile band, 
For freedom and his native land. 


Ye wealthy, who domeſtic ſweets, - 

Enjoy within your gay retreats, _ 

Think, think on thoſe who guard the ſhore, _ 
Whence unmoleſted ſprings your flore: _ 
And change awhile your ſoft delights, 

To praiſe each valiant ſon that fights, 

And braves abroad cach hoſtile band, 

kor freedom and his native land, _ 


— 
73 
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Ye ſwains who haunt the ſhady grove, 

And tranquil breathe your vows of love, 
Who hear not war's tremendous voice, 
But in the arms of peace rejoice : 

Change, change awhile your ſoft delights, 
To praiſe each valiant fon that fights, ; 
And braves abroad each hoſtile band, 

For freedom and his native land, 


And ye who in this frolic train, 
Inſpir'd with muſic's ſprightly ſtrain, 
And wild with pleafure's airy round, 
Bid flowing bowls with love be crown'd : 
Amid your ſocial dear delights 
Remember him who boldly fights, 

And braves abroad each hoſtile band, 
For freedom and his native land, 


S O N K. 
THE SPINDLE. 
Sung UE Mrs. Wrighten, in the Dafoe, 


DoE how my ſpindle I mibaid: 

And loſt it underneath the graſs, 
Damon advancing, bow'd his head, 
And ſaid what ſeek you pretty laſs - i 
A little love, but urg'd with care, 
| Oft leads a heart, and leads it far, 


-”P was peſſing by yon ſpreading ou: 
Tauhat I my ſpindle loſt juſt now; 

His knife then kindly Damon took, > 

And from the tree he cut a hy + 5 


A HR low, &c. 


8 


4 


: Fw 1 
r hus did the youth his time dk, 
While me he tenderly beheld ; 
He talk'd of love, I leap'd for joy, 


For ah! my heart did fondly yield. 
A tute love, ec. 


$ 0 N 6. 
DESCRIPTION or LONDON, 
2 by Mr, Bannifter in May. Day, or i tle Gi FT © 


7 HAT's a poor imple clown 
To do in the town, 
Of their freaks and vagaries III none; 
I) he folks I ſaw there 
| "Two faces did wear 8 
ö ks houeſt man ne 'sr has but one, | 


| Let others to 10 go roam, 
Il love my neighbour, 
To ſing, and to labour; 
To me there's nothing like country and home. 


| Nay the ladies, I vow, 
I cannot tell how, 
were now white ae a curd, and now red: 
La! how wou'd you flare 
At their huge crop of hair, 
'Tis a * cock 0 top of their bead! 
Kc. „ Let ethers, ae. 


18 1 


Then *tis ſo disen'd out, 
And with trinkets aovut, | 
With ribbands and flippets between; 
They fo oadle and toſs, | 
Ju'ii like a fore- horſe, | 
With taiſels and bells in a team, 125 
Let others, &e. 
Then the « fps are ſo fine, 
| With lank-waiited chine, 
And a little ſkimp bit of a hat, 
Which from ſun, wind, and rain 
Will not ſhelter their brain, 


Tho' there's no need to take care of that. 
Let or hers, 6 &c. 


Would you the creature's ape, 
In looks and their ſnape, 
Teach a calf on his hind legs to go; 
Let him waddle 1 in gait, | 
A ſkim diſh on his pate, | 
And he'll look mew e Word like a beau. | | 
7 75 Kc. I - 


ei ne bat 


— —— ͤ ͤ 
8. G N G. 
VAUXHALL WATCH. ke " 
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0479 — Mr, Mehr, 
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Vrame's Ted Blarney 111 be bourd, 
5 . And min and boy upon this grou ind, 
Full twenty years Pre beat my round, 
Crying, Vauxhall watch. 
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Vhateer her | complexion I vow I den't car 


( 19 ] 
And as that time's a little ſhort 
With tome imall folks that here reſort, 


To be ſure I have not had ſome ſport, 
Cryi ng, Vaus; nal! watch. 


Oh! of pretty wenthes dreſs'd fo 88 
And macaronies What a fight 


: Of a moon-light morn I've bid good night, 


Crying, Vauxhall Watch, 


S O N G. 
THE JEW'S DESCRIPTION. 


"Op 7 by Mr. Quick , in the Dutuna. 


A 7 Gy i 1. ; 1 . . 4 | i 

A* . ac the DYTDN une no be Cm can boat, 
＋ F? ! 7 N . 4 7 + Y > * | 
ut healtli ard nocd DUO, to make her his 


Ir ro it, Icon t 1 4 wet ner onder or fit, 


19 


IOr fix fect or four. we'il ne'er quarrels ſor that. 


1 
. EF 6 - 4 r, c. 


If brown it i is laftin: g, more e pleaſing : i fa 


pind tho? in her cheeks I no dimples fou'd ſe, 


* 


Let her ſmile and each dell! is 4 Ape to me. 
| 925 Let Jer, Kc. 


Let 15 locks he the det Ps ever were 4 


And her os may be —feith any eciovr but green; 
For in Cyes, tho? {0 various t 168 loſe and! lacy 
wear Pre no choice, only let her have two. 


[20 } 


| 

| "Tis true I'd Aiſpenſe with a throne on her back, 
| And white teeth, I own, are genteeler than black ; 
| A little round chin too's a beauty Pve heard, 
Bur 1 only defire—the mayn't have a beard. 


0 N G. 


THE TRIO. 


Song by Mr. Mattocks, My. Quick, and Mr. Wilſzn, 


ia the Duenna, 1 55 


BUUfER of good liquor 

Will end a conteſt quicker 

Than juſtice, judge, or vicar, 
So hill a cheerful wok | 


89 fl, Kc. : 


1 | Bot 171 more + deep the quarrel, 

wa Why ſooner drain the barrel, 

14 Than be that hateful Silo, 5 

That 8 crabbed when he's mello p. 
Bike ſooner, & Ke. 


0 N 8 


0 HAD MY LOVE, 


| Surg by Mr. Leoni, in the Duenna. 


HAD my love ne'er ſmil'd on me, 
4 5 Ine'er had known ſuch anguiſh ; 

LIN But think how falſe, how cruel ſhe, 

14 To bid me Ceale | to e 


T2] 
To bid me ha her hand to gain, | 
Breath on a flame half periſh'd, 


And then with cold and fix'd diſdain, 
To kill the hope ſhe cheriſh'd. 


Not worſe his fate, who on a wreck. 
That drove as winds did blow it, 

Silent had left the ſhatter'd deck, 
To find a grave below it: 


Then had: was cried, no more reſign'd, 
He glow'd with joy to hear it; 

Not wor ſe bis fate, his woe to find, 
The wreck mult fink ere near it. 


THE CHEARFUL WIFE, 


1 Surg by Mre. Wrighttn, in the Lerd of the f "ERS 

&c. | | | | x 

— ONCE —_ - ales as "XY as A roſe, 

Ard as fckle as April weather, 

laid down without care, and [| wak'd with repoſe, - 
With a heart as light as a feather. 


With a beart, cc. | 


work'd with the girls, ind played with the men, ; 
[ always was romping or ſpinning ; 
und what if they pilfer'd a kiſs now and then, | 
] hope n not very great ſinning. 

of bope, c. 
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I wedded a huſband as young as . myſelf, 


And for every frolick as willing, 
Together we laugh'd when we had any pelf, 
And \ we laugh'd when we had not a ſhilling, 
And wwe, e. 


He s gone to the wars—heay' n fad him A prize 
For his pains he is welcome to ſpend it; 


My example I know 15 more merry than wiſe, 5 


Lord help me I never ſhall mend it. 
a ND Lord help, &c. 


8 O N G. 


ALL OF LIFE 1S LOVE. 


Sung by Mr. Banniſter, in the Lord of the Manor. 


HEN firft this humble roof I kney, 
| Wich various cares I trove, _ 
My grain was ſcarce, my ſheep were fey, 

My all of life was love. | 

| By mutual toil our board was dreſsd, 

The ſpring our drink beſtow'd; 

But when her lip the brim had preſ'd, 

The cup with nectar flow'd. 


Content and: peace the ag mar'd, 85 
No other gueſt came nigh, „ 
In them was giv'n (tho' gold was ſpar” d) 

What gold could never buy. | 
No value has a ſplendid lot, 
But as the means to prove 
That from the caſtle to the cot, 
The all of life is love. 


8 N G. 


THE ROW DOW DOW. 
Sung by Mr, Banniſter, in the Camp. 


REAT Cæſar, once renown'd in fame 
For a mighty arm and a Jaurei'd SEN 
With his veni vidi vici came, 
And e the world with his row dow dow. 
Aud conquer a, & c. 


| Thus ſhould our vaunting enemies come, 
And winds and waves their courſe allow, 
In freedom's cauſe we'll beat our drum, 
And hs fly at the found of our row dow dow, 
 Roaw doc dew, &. 


Then come, m my lads; our glory ſhare, 
Whoſe honelt hearts Brit: valour avow, 
At honour's call to camp repair, 
* follow the beat of my row dow dow. | 


ors 


s O N . 


WHEN WAR'S ALARMS. | 


Sung by N. Walpole, in the Camp. 


THEN war's alarms entic'd my Willy from me, 
My poor heart with grief did figh; 
| Exch fond remembrance brought treſh ſorrow on me, 
Wonke ere yet the morn was nigh : 
No other could delight him; 
Ah! why did I cer flight him, 
Coldly anſw'ring his fond tale. 
hich drove him far amid the rage of war, 
And wh wy me e thus to bewsil. 


Row dow dow, Ke 
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But I no longer, tho a maid forſaken, 


Thus will mourn like yonder dove, 
For ere the lark to-morrow ſhall awaken, 

I will ſeek my abſent love: 

The hoſtile country over 

Ill fly to ſeek my lover, 
Scorning ev'ry threat'ning fear; 

Nor diſtant ſhore, 

Nor cannons roar, 

Sball longer keep me from my dear. 


O N 8. 


NANCY OF THE DALE. 


vane 2 Mr. Weljeer, in the Con, 


TY Nancy leaves the rural train, 

5 A camp's diſtreſs to prove, 
| All other 111s ſhe can ſuſtain, 
But living from her love: 


85 Vet, deareſt, tho? your ſoldier 8 there, i 


Will not your ſpirit fail, 


To mark the hardſhips you muſt ſhare, 


Pear r Nancy of the Dale ? 


4:28] 


Or ſhould you, love, each danger ſcorn, 
Ah ! how ſhall I ſecure 

Your health—'mid toils which you were born 
To ſooth but not endure : 

A thouſand perils I mult view, 
A thouſand ills aſſail; 

Nor muſt I tremble e'en for vou, 

Dear Nancy of the dale. 


Dear Nancy, &c. 


8. O N G. 
THE DANCING MASTER. 
Sung Ey Mr. Edwin, in the Samay Amuſement. 


TEATEST of pretty feet, for dancing intended, 
Accept of a Partner who always Was com- 
mended, 
slighting the fineſt dreſs; attentive to wit. 
He likes 8 thoſe who can jig about with 9 8 


Frake me, madam, Ifo glad am, that I I cut a caper, s 
tand firſt couple, make no ſeruple, ſtrike up there 

| gut ſcraper : | 

Turn 1 turn about, that's right, depend on't, 
Hands acroſs, back again, and now there's an 
end on t. | 


If hould be thought that we ſhould i encore it, 
kermit me to offer you lemonade before it; 
egus will make you hot, and wine is unſteady : 


our fan now will cool us both, ſpeak when you're 
e 8 


uch, 


"th | Toke me, &c,_ 
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| V LIEN the ſheep are in the fauld, and the ky 


When my gude man lies ſound by me. 


Ile had nae been awa a w cek but only twa, 


My facher brak his arm, and my Jam: e at the Ds 


My heart it ſeid u nay, L400 1d for Jamie ba ck,” 


* 
M2 
on 

— 


AULD ROBIN GREY. 5 
15 


at hame, 
And « the warld to fed are g gane; 
The waes of my heart fa's in O'rs fra my ee, 


Young Jamie loo'd me well, and he ſought me fir 
his bride, 

But ſaving a crown he had nathin g beſide; 

To mak this crown a pund, my Jamie gade to. ſea, 

And the crown and the pund were baith for me, 


When my mither ſhe oy tick, and the Cow was 
ſtoun awa, 


And Auld Robin Grey came 4 1 LOrRng me. 


| My father could na work, and my mither coud n 


ſpin, | 


. toil d ay + and night, bot their bread T could 2 


Vin; 
Auld Rob 3 3 baith, and wi tears it 
-— RCs 
Said, Jenny, tor their ſakes, 0 2 me. 


= 


But the . ind it blew high, and the ſhip it was 
| Wreck, 

4 ſhip it was a wreck, why did na jamie die- 

1he why do 1 live to ſay wacs me? 


ns nee —— — — 


= 1 27 1 

10 Robin argued fair, tho? my: 1 mither dd na 
Z ſpeak, 

She ſook'd in my face till my heart was + like to break, 


do they gi'ed him my hand, tho wy heart was at 
85 the ſea, 


[br Auld Robin Grey 15 gude man to me. 


77 1 na been a wife a week but only four, 


ae my Jamie's abe, for 1 coud na think it he 
| i | he ſaid, r m come back for to marry thee, 


0 talr did we greet, and muckle did we ſay, 
We took but ae kiſs, and tore ourſelves away 
wich I were dead, but I'm na like to die, 

2, Bod why do I live to lay waes me 


for 


J I cg like a ghaiſt, and care na to ſpin ; 
dare na think on Jamie, for that wou'd be a fig; 
va; ut J do my beſt, a gude wife to be, 


For Auld Robin Grey! 15 Kind unto me. 


ba; 

1 52 

5 8 0 N 6G. 

d na 85 
FT THE DEATH OF AU LD ROBIN GREY F. 

8 in | 


Sung by Bare. Kenney, at ! Vauxhall RE Ea 


UE mers it v yas Till ing, all nature ro:rd 
LL Was gay, | | 
en jenny was attending on Avia Ro! in n 
dr he was fick at hea: t, and nad nue frie 1 | 
Ut Ot. uly ny POOT Jn! ny. ** 29 newly Wat 6 1: bride. | 
| 2 | 


* en fitting ſa mournfully at the door, w rat, 


— 
2 — ——— dans ae. — — — 


I did the duty of a wife, both kind and enden 
Let cv'ry one example take, and jenny's plan vi „ 
1 thought that Jamie he was dead, or he to me vi 


loſt, 
And all my fond ard youthful love entirely 
. t; 
1 tried to fing, 1 tried to jaugh, and paſs the Ut 
AWAY: 


————-˖1Ä¹- —ů——ů —— — 


E 


Ah! Jenny, I ſhall die, he cried, as ſure as J hat | 
birth, | 


T hen ſee my poor old bones, I pray, laid into the ; 


earth, 
And be a widow, for my ſake, a twelvemonti and 
a day, 


| And I will leave whate'ere belongs to Auld Roi 


Grey. 


laid poor Robin in the ear th, as decent as I cou', 
And ſhed a tear upon his grave, for he was ve 


good; 1 
I took my rock all i in my hand, and in my | 

ſigh'd, 1 
Oh! wae is me ! what ſhall I do ! ſince poor Ava 
| Robin died. 


Search ev'ry part throughout the land, there's none 
like me forlorn; 


I'm ready e'en to ban the day that ever I was bor 


For Jamie, alll lov'd on earth, ah! he is gone awa 
My tather's dead, my mither's dead, and eke Au 
Robin Greys. | 


: I roſe. up with the morning ſun, and Gon till ett! 


day | 
And one whole year of widowhood l gt i 
Robin Grey; 


For Ihad ne'er a friend aliy e, fince dicd Auld Not 
Grey. 
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us i 

be lenge the merry bells rung round, I cou'd na 

F gueſs the cauſe, 

ut Rodney was the man, they ſaid, who pains ſo 

8 much applauſe ; | 
C coubted if the tale was true, till Jamiecame to me, 


ad ſhew'd a purſe of golden ore, and {aid it is for 
| thee. . 


2 e d Robin Grey I find is dead, and ſtill your heart 
. is true, | | 

ien take me, Jenny, to Four arms, and Iwill be 
2 ſo too; 


dicks John ſhall join us at the kirk, 1 be 
q blith and ER 
I bluſh'c, conſent:d, and replied, adieu to Robin 


| Grey. 


Aul | 8 | 8 0 . 


ee THE GHAIST OF AULD ROBIN GREY. 


1d 10 


— _—_—  —— — —— — —— 


WAS in the gend of f night, ſoon alice Jenny | 


t wed, 


purii id wi her faithfal: Is mie was 11: :eping in TW bed. 
me nt hollow voice ſhe heard, WHEN. call'd her to Wa 


nd linen to the words would be utter'd for her ſake. 
ce ſtarted from her lep, her boſom beat wi fear, 
hen the ghaiſt of Re obin Grey before her did ap- 
| pear 3 
oa 'd its ſhadowy hand, and 5 4 to her ad ſay "s 
jenny, lift awhile to you Auld Robin Grey. 
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E 
do not come, dear Jean, your conduct to reprove, 
Or interrupt the joys you ſhare in OTE Jamie 

love, 

is honeſt heart deſerves whate'er he can receive, 

Since he has fought ſo nobly, and would not you 

-:"qECeIve 2 

Still let his courage riſe, his country's s foes to quell 

Jo you he fafe ſhail come again, the fates now bi 

ine tell; 

With Howe as well as Roduey his valour hell di 
2 pla Y, 

15 you will but believe the ghaiſt of Robin Grey, 


And Jenny muſt ſubmit, your virtue is your 9 guzrd, 

For fortune has in fore for you a high and rich t 

ward, 

The haughty Dons ſubdued, with Holland and wit 
France, 

You; Jamie, with freſh Jaurels crown'd will to jo 

wWwiſh advance: 

Then let him haſte wi all his ſpeed to join the nod 
| | fleet, 

Tho! danger does appear in view, no harm fl 

5 Jamie meet; | 
But joyful ſhall return again upon a ſuture day, 
As you may ſure believe the ghaiſt of Robin Grey 


— 
3 0 N 8. Go 
JAMIE'S COMPLAINT; 

. THE SEQUEL TO AULD ROBIN GREY, 


INCE Jenny ſhe has married with Auld Rob! 
IEEE 
Alas! I dlana care how my time gangs away; 
Tho' hard were my misfortunes when 1 Was wrech 
at ſea, 
Let ſeen had 1 forgot them had Jenny ſtaid form 


F Twas all for Jeniy? s fake that I ſail'd on the main, 
In hopes of getting richer her gaily to maintain; 
bor fatal was the hour Jever went to ſea, 

Since Jenny's love is loſt, and ſhe did na Ray for me; 
parents were poor, and cou'd na work or ſpin, 


vet Auld Robin Grey had na right for her to win; 


If charity he did from out his golden ſtore, 


ll, ihe deed it might reward him—he ſhould na alk 
vl na more. 
Ul pore gold it is a curſed thing ne, of love it is the bane, 


Wet wae is me, | cry to think that I had nave ; 
Pet womens love 15 fickle, as cantie as the wind, 
My jenny ſhe bas prov'd it fo, alas! too true [ ind ; 
What made the old carl take fic a lovely maid, 
ie winter of his age is not fi; ting for her bed; 
fire ane he lies 5 belide! nel, and ne Qres the: TT ohtawa, 
Lad me bur laid for Jamie it had na been ſa. 


Her breaſts were like the lllies, her cheeks were like 
| the role, 


it blows ; 
er eyes they were like ftars in a froſty night fo ſine, 
7 wae is Jamie's heart, ſhe never can be mine: 
31ej rue love belongs to man, for women mn have 
none, 


; Auld Robin Grey cou'd ne'er hav Jenny won; 


was his gold that charm'd while I was gone to a, 
et lure ſhe can't be nappy tor thus deceiviog me. 


gc dien then, my | falſe Jenny, ſince war now calls to 
h arms, 

ail upon the ocean, and quite u chy A 
3. ght againſt the foe, no matter death or life, 
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ö dd her breath it was as feet a as the Zephyr when 


ce Auld Robin Grey has got Jenny for a wife : 
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vet ſhould I return, the news 1t may be ſpread, 
That Jenny ſhe is free again, and Auld Robin dead, 
I wait what fate ordains; and never more repine, 


But yet will live 1 in — ——— may be mine, 


S 0-005: 
THE HERMIT. 
Sung 2 Dr. Beatlie. 


I the cloſe of the day, when the hamlet ts 11 
And mortals the ſweet of for oerfulnef; proyt 


When nouzht but the torrent is heard on the hill; 


And nought but the nightingale s ſong in! th 
grove : 


| *Twas thus, by the cave 15 the mountain afar, | 


While his harp Tong eee a EHemmt 
. eee 


No more with himſelf, or with nature at war, 


He thought as a ſage, tho' he felt as a man, 


Ah why, all abandon'd to darkneſs and woe, 

Why, alone Philomela, that ongoing fall 
For . ſhall return, and a lover beſtow, 
And ſorrow no longer thy boſom inthral. 


5 ut if pity inſpire thoe, renew the fad lay, 


Mourn ſweeteſt complainer, man calls thee 
mourn; 

© footh him, whoſe pleaſures like * paſs aua 

Full quickly they dat they's never reti 


erm! 


ER 


Eons, 


Ke 
3 


33 1 


Non gliding remote, on the verge of the ly, 
The moon half extinguiſh'd her creſcent diſ- 
plays: 


; Put lately I mark'd, when majeſtic on high, 


She ſhone, and the plannets were loſt in her 
blaze. 


ö Roll on thou fair orb, and with gladneſs purſue, 
The path that conducts thee to ſplendour again, 
But man's faded glory what change mall . 


Ah fool! to exult in a glory ſo vain! 


PTis night, and the landſcape is lovely no more; 


I mourn, but ye ne, I mourn not for 
you; | | 


For morn is approaching your 1 to actions; : 


Perfum'd with freſh fragrance and glit'ring 
with dew. 


Nor yet for the ravage of winter I mourn ; 


Kind nature the embryo bloſſom will ſave ; 


a: when ſhall ſpring viſit the mouldering ura 2 
0 when thall it dan « on the ni 8 ot the grave e! 


A CONTINUATION oF THE HERMIT, 


ras thus, by the glare of talſe ſcience | 


betray'd 
That leads, to bewilder, and dazzle to blind; 


Wi y thoughts wont to roam, trom ade onward ts. | 


{hade, 
bd before me, My 1 behind. 
0 pity great father of light, then I cry'd, 


Thy creature who fain would not w. ader from 


N 
Lo, humbled in duſt, I relinquiſh my pride - 


From doubt and from Akne thou only can'ſt 


free. 8 G8 


1 
| 
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| 
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"0-34 
And darkneſs and doubt are now flying away, 
No longer J roam in conjecture forlorn; 
80 n on the traveller, faint and aſtray, 
e bright and the balmy effulgence of mort 
See ach, love, and mercy, in triumph deſcending, 
And nature all glowing in Eden's firit bloom h 
On the cold cheek of death {miles and roles ar 


blending, 
And beauty immortal awakes from thi tomb, 
| Ang beau!y, & 
F 


A SOLDIER'S THE LAD, 


Sung by Miss Walpole, in the Camp. 


HE fife and drum found merrily, 
A A ſoldier, a ſoldier's the lad for me, 
Wich my true love I ſoon will be, 
For who ſo kind, ſo true as he, 
With him in every toil P11 ſhare, 
Jo pleaſe him ſhall be all my care. 
Each peril I'll dare, 
Alt hardſhips I'll bear; 
For a ſoldier, a ſoldier's the lad for me. 


Then if kind heaven preſerve my love, 

What rapturous joy ſhall his Nancy prove, 
e thro' the camp ſhall my footſteps bound, 

o meet my William with conqueſt crown'd, 
Cloſe to my faithful boſom preſt, 
Soon {all he huſh his cares to reſt. 
Claſp'd in theſe arms, 

| Forget wars alarms, 

Yor a ſoldier, a ſoldier's the lad for 3 me, 


E 
8 G N G. 


BLACK EY'D SUSAN, 


LL in the Downs the fleet was moor'd, 
The ſtreamers waving in the wind, 
When black ey'd Suſan came on board, 
Ohl where ſhall I my true love find? 
Tell me, ye jovial ſailors, tell me true, 
If my ſweet William fails en e crew? 


William, who high upon the yard, 
 Rock'd by the billows to and fro, 
Soon as her well known voice he heard, 
He ſigh'd, and cait his eyes below; 
The rope flies ſwiitly thro' his glowing Fiel | 
And 185 as W on the deck he fands. 


So the ſweet ak high ad I in air, 
Shuts cloſe his pinions to his breaſt, 
If chance his mate's ſhrill voice he hear, | 
And drops at once into her neit := 
The nobleſt captain in the Britiſh fleet, 
Might envy William's lips thoſe kiſſes ſweet. 


0 Safin) Suſan TRE dear | 
My vows ſhall ever true remain; 
Let me kiſs off that falling tear: 
Ve only part to meet again. 
Change as ye liſt, ye winds, my heart mall be 
The; tb compaſs that all W to thee. 
C:6 | 
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Believe not what the landmen ſay, 


| Adieu! ſhe cried, and way'd her lilly . 


E 


Who tempt with doubts thy conſtant mind ; 
They'll tell thee, ſailors, when away, 

In ev';y port a miſtreſs find: 
Yes, yes, believe them when they tell thee is; 
For thou art preſent whereſoe'er I go. 


If to fair India's coaſt we ſail, 


Thine eyes are ſcen in diamonds bright; 


"Thy breath is Afric's ſpicy gale, 


Phy (kan is ivory ſo white: 
Thus ev'ry beauteous object that J view, 
Wakes in my ſoul ſome charm of lovely Sue. 


Tho? battle calls me from thy arms, 


Let not my pretty Suſan mourn ; 


Tho cannons roar, yet ſafe from harms, 


William ſhall to his dear return; 
Love turns afide the balls chat round me fly, 


Leſt rn br Ou drop 0M e eye. 


75 


The I WOK gere the dreadful word, 


The ſails their ſwelling boſoms ſpread ; 


No longer muſt ſhe ſtay on board ; 


They kiſs'd, the ſigh'd, he hung his bead: 


Her leſs'ning boat unwilling rows to land: 


bee 


ev 
4 


17 J 
$ © N 8. 
PIAxro's ADVICE, 


AYS 5 Plato, why ſhould man be v vain, 
Since bounteous heav®n hath made him great? 


Why look, with inſolent diſdain, 


On thoſe undeck'd with wealth or ftate ? 
an coſtly robes, or beds of down, 
Or all the gems that deck'the fair ; 
Can all the glories of a crown, | 
Give health, or eaſe the brow of care ? 


The ſcepter'd king, the burthen'd dave, 
The humble, and the haughty, die; 
The rich, the poor, the baſe, the brave, 
In duſt, without diſtinction, lie. 
Go, ſearch the tombs where monarchs reſt, 
Who once the greatelt titles wore, 
Of wealth and glory they're bereft, 
And all mer nonours are no more. 


90 flies the meteor thro? the ies 
And ſpreads along a gilded train; | 
When ſhot—'tis gone—its beauty dies 
Diflolves to common air again, 
zo 'tis with ns, my Jovial ſouls; 
Let friendſhip reign, while here we ſtay ; 
Let's crown our joy with flowing bowls 3. 
When Jore commands we mult * 
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CYMON AND IPHIGENIA. 


A CAN TATA. 


Sung by Mr. Beard. 
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| RECITATIVE, 
EAR a thick grove, whole deep embow:i ring 


| ſhade, 
''! Seem'd moſt for love and contemplation made, 
I A cryſtal ſtream with gentle murmurs flows, 
Whoſe flow'ry banks are form'd for ſoft repoſe; 
'T hither, retir'd from Phoebus? ſultry ray, 
And lull'd in fleep, fair Iphigenta lay. 
Cymon, a clown, who never dreamt of love, 
By chance was ſtumping to the neighb'ring g groye; 
He trudg'd along, unknowing what he ſought, 
And whiſtled as he went for want of thought. 
But when he firſt beheld the ſleeping maid, 
He gap'd, he ſtared !—her lovely form ſurvey'd; 
And while with artleſs voice, he ſweetly ſung, 
Beauty and nature thus inform's his tongue: 


AIR, 


The ſtream that glides 3 in murmurs by, 
Whoſe glaily boſom ſhews the ſky, 
Completes the rural ſcene; 
But in thy boſom, charming maid, 
Al heav'n itſelf is ſure diſplay'd, 
Tee lovely Iphigene E | 
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A RECITATIVE, 
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gue wakes and tarts poor Cymon trembling ſands, | 


| Down falls the ſtaff from his unnerved hands: 1 
Br gut excellence, ſaid he, diſpel all fear, _ M 
Where honour's preſent, ſure no danger's near. We 


- Md ESR 


RECITATIVE, 


| Balf-ra's'd, with gentle accent ſhe replies, i 
On, Cymon ! 1t tis you, I need not riſe; M 
by honelt heart no wrong can entertain; Wi 

| Purſue thy way, and let me fleep again. Þ 
The clown, tranſported, was not filent long, 1 

out thus, with extacy, purſu'd his oo F 

ring 1 
| AIR, þ 
„„ hy 5 jetty locks, that careleſs break, 1 
In wanton ringlets down thy neck; | 
Thy love-inſpiring mien; it 
: Thy ſwelling boſom, ſkin of ſnow, i} 

And taper ape, inchant me ſo, J 

a 1 die tor J e q 
3 x . 
_ {Winaz's, ſne liſtens, nor can trace from whence iy 
yd; by formal clod is thus inſpir'd with fenſe ; i 
„ he gazes — finds him comely, tall, and trait, | 1 
End' thinks he might i nprove his aukward gait; I | 


Þ:ds him be ſecret, and next day attend, 

Et the ſame hour, to meet hi: faithful N 
Thus mighty Tiſh could teach a clown to plead, 
ad nature's language ſurelt will ſueceed. 
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5 AIR, N 
Love's a pure, a ſacred fire, 

Kindling gentle, chaſte gelte; 

Love can rage itſelf controul, 


And elevate the human ſoul ; 
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Depriv'd of that, our wretched ſtate, 
Had made our lives of too long date : 


But bleſt with beauty, and with love, 
We taſte what __ do above. 


8 OG, N 8. 
WHAT A CHARMING THIN 's A BATTLE, 


7 HAT a charming thing's a battle; 
Trumpets ſounding, drums a beating; ; 
Crack, crick, crack, the cannons rattle ; 
5 heart with joy elating ! 
With what pleaſure are we ſpying, 
From the front, and from the rear, 
Round us in the ſmoaky air, 
Heads and limbs, and bullets flying! 
Then the groans of ſoldiers dying, 
Juſt like ſparrows, as it were. 
At each pop 
5 Hundreds drop, 
While the muſkets, prittle ara; 3 
Kill'd and wounded. 
Lie confounded ; 
What a charming thing' 32 battle ! 

But the pleatant joke of all, 

Is when to cloſe attack we fall, | 
Like mad bulls each other butting, 
Shooting, ſtabbing, maiming, cutting ; 

Horſe ard foot, 
„„  AR-g040't 5: | 
Kill's the word, both men and cattle ; 3 
Then ro plunder; 
| Blood and thunder, , _ 
What a charming thing's a battle ! 
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8 G N G. 
A HUNTING SONG, 


RECITATIVE. 
HE whilſtling ploughman hails wy bluſhing 
dawn, | 
The thruſh melodious drowns the rullic note; * 


Loud fings the blackbird thro? reſounding gro ves, 
And the! lark {oars to meet the riung ſun. 


83 


AIR. | 


Away, to the cople lead away, 
And now, my boys, throw off the hounds ; 
PH warrant he ſhews us fome play; 
Ser, N he ſku!ks thro' the grounds. 


| bloods, 

| 'Tis a delicate ſcent-lying morn: 
. hat concert is equal to thoſe of the woods, | 
Betwixt echo, the ONES, and the horn! . 


Each earth fre he tries at in vain, 
In cover no ſafety can find; 

So he breaks it and ſcours N 
And EAVES. us a diſtance behind. 


O'er 3 and o'er rivers, 1 o'er hedges w we e fir, 
All hazard and danger we ſcorn ; 


1. 


Stout Reynard we'll follow until that he tie; ; 
Cheer up the dogs with the horn. 


| Then ſpur your briſk courſes and ſmoke e em, my 
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On which in vain he often wiſh'd to dine: 


His benediction on it he beſtow'd; 


11 
And now he ſcarce creeps thro' the dale, 15 
A'l parch'd from his mouth hangs his tongue; = 
His ſpeed can no longer avail, [3 


S 
Nor his life can his cunning e. 


From our ſtaunch and fleet pack 'was in vain 
he fled, 
See his bruſh falls bemir'd, forlorn; 
The farmers with pleaſure behold him lie dead, 
And ſhout to the ſound of the horn. 


8 O N G. 
THE ROAST EEEF OF OLD ENGLAND, 


RECITATIVE, „ 


| Te at the cate 'of Calais, II ogarth tells, . 
(Where ſad deſpair and famine always dwells) WW! 
A meagre Frenchman, madame Grandſire's cock, 
As home he ſteer'd his carcaſe, that way took; 
Bending beneath the weight of fam'd fir-loin, 


_ Good father Dominic by chance came by, 
With roſy gills, round paunch, and greedy eye; ö 
Who, when he firſt beheld the greaſy load, | 


And as the ſolid fat his fingers preſsd, 
| He lick'd his chops, and thus the 8 8725 addreſs 


133 J 


AIR. 


CA lovely Lajs to a Friar came, & c.) 
Oste roaſt beef! lov'd by all mankind, 
B [i 1 was e to have thee, 
When dreſs'd and garniſh'd to my ming, 

And boi, in thy gravy, 
Not all thy country's force combin'd 
Should from my fury ave thee. 
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zenown'd it loia, of times decreed; 
Ihe theme of Engliſh ballad, 
On thee e'en kings have dei gn'd to led, 
Unknown to Frenchman's Palate 
Then how much doth thy taſte tkcred 
Soup-meagre, F108, and iailad, 


RECIT ATIV E. 


4 balf. larv'd ſoldier, ſhirtleſs, pale, and lead, 
Mho ſuch a fght beiore had never ſeen, | 
Like Garrick's frighted Hamlet, gaping Rood, 
And gaz d with wonderon the Briti h food; 
Bi, morning meſs forſook (the friendly bowl) 
And in ſmall fireams along the pavement ftole : 
He heav'd a agh, which gave his heart relief, 
And wen, in nie tone, declar'd ys grief. 


AIR. 
Fool's Minuet.) 
Ah, Gale Die! vat do I ſee vonder. 5 
Dat look ſo tempting red and vite? 


Begar | it is de roait beef of Londree ; 
Ot grant to we van letal bite. 
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But to my gots if you give no heeding, . 

And cruel] fate dis boon l bis 

In kind compaſſion unto my pleading, Bic 

Return, and let me feaſt my eyes. he 
RECITATIVE. 


His fellow. guard. of right Hibernian clay, 
(Whoſe brazen front his country did betray) 
From 'Tyburn's fatal tree had hither fled, 

By honeſt means to gain a daily bread 3 
Soon as the well-known proſpect he geſeried, 


In e accents dolefully he cried : 


AIR. 
(Ellen a Reon.) 


Sweet beef, that now cauſes my ſtomach to Aiſa 
Sweet beef, that now cauſes my ſtomach o riſe, 
. So taking thy ſight 3 is, a 
| My joy that lo light i is, 
To view thee, by pailfulls run out of my eyes. | 
While here I remain my life's not worth a farthins, 
W hile here I remain my life's not worth a farthirg 7 
Ah, hard hearted Loui ! _ | 

Why did I come to you? 

The gallows, more kind, would have fav'd me fiom 
. | 


| RECITATIVE, 


: Upon the ground hard by, poor Sawney ſat, 
Who fed his noſe, and icratch' 5 his ey pate; 
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* 448-4 
. when Old England's Ck he eſpied, 


His dear lov'd mull, alas! was thrown aſide : 
With lifted hands he bleſs'd his native place, 
| Tben ſerubb'd himſelf, and thus bewail'd his caſe ; :; 


AIR. 
(T he Broom of C aden J 


How hard, oh ! Sawney, 1s thy lot, 
Who was fo blithe ok late, 

To ſee ſuch meat as can't be got, 
When hunger 1 is ſo great. 


O the beef ! the bony, bouny beef, 
When roo/?ed nice and brown; 
5 J had à ſlice of 1 hee, 


Horw favect it would gang down. 


Ah, Charley! hadſt thou not been ſeen, 
This ne'er hag happ'd to me; 3 

1 would the de'el had pick'd mine eyn, 
Fre 1 had e w1 thee, 


O the beef, dc. 


RECITATIVE. 


ut, ſee, my muſe to Eogland takes her flight, 
Where health and plenty ſocially unite; 


here ſmiling freedom guards gent George's 


"chaos, 


And whips, and chains, and tortures are not bean J 


Fho? Britain's fame in loftier ſtrains ſhould ring, 
In ruſtic fable give me leave to ling. 
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As once on a time, a young g frog, pert and vait... 
| Beheld a large ox grazing o'er the wide plain, 
He boaſted his fize he could 1 attan. 


Q the roaſs beef of Old England, 
And O the Old Engliſh oy beef * 


Then eagerly ſtretching his weak little frame. 
Mamma, who ſtood by, like a knowing old dame, 
Cried, _ to att emp it you're turely to blame, 


0 the roaſt beef, Ke. 


But, deaf to advice, he for glory did thirſt, 


An effort he ventur'd more ſtrong than the firſt, 


T my well ling and ſtraining too hard, made him bur. 


O the roaſt beef, &e, 
Then Britons be valiant, the moral is clear, at 
The ox is Old Fngland, the frog is Monſieur, alle 


VWhote puffs and bravadocs we need never Net 
0 the roof veef,, &c. Net ca 


For while by our commerce and arts we are able, 
To fee the fir-loin ſmoaking hot on the table, 
The French way e'en b ball, like the frog in the 
; fabie. 


O the | on fe beef Ke. 


g— 


he wine in my head, and fill love in my, heart, 


1 


N 8. 
FAIR HERE. 
\AIR Hebe 1 left with a cautious deſign, 


'em in wine; 
ried it, but found, 2 I came to depart, 


þepair'd to my 0 intrestell her aid, 


ho paus'd on my caſe, and each circumſtance 


Keigh'd, 


! 


4 en 


| wu gravely Ppronounc'd, in return to my prayer, 
Laat t He! be was faireſt of all that was Lair. 


J hat's a e replied: I, Pre no need to be taught, 
ceme tor your council to find our a fault ; 

* tliat's all, quoth Reaſon, return as you came, 

e aud fault with Hebe would forleit my name. 


dat hopes then, alas! ! of teller from my pain, 


ſalle like lightaing ſhe darts on 0? each endes 


vein, 


ſenſes con rm me a Nave to her charms, 
or can + be *n P, unless in her arms, 


To elcape from her charms, and to drown 
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And while my rich junquile is, 
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THE BEE. 
BUSY humble bee am l. ] 
That range the garden ſunny ; = 
From flow“ r to flow'r I changing fly, 2 


And ev'ry flow'r's my honey. 


. Pright Chloe, with her golden hair, 


i Till, cloy'd with fipping nectar Wee, 
I ſhift to Try Phillis. | | 


But Phillis's ſweet opening breaſt 
Remains not long my ftation, 
For Kitty muſt be now addreſs'd, 
My ſpicy breath'd carnation, 
Yet Kitty's fragrant bed I leave, 


To other flowers I'm rover, 80 
And all in turns my love receives, A 
The gay wide garden over. = ji 
Variety, that knows no end.” = i: 
My roving fancy edges, E We 
And oft with Flora J am found, No 
In dalliance under hedges; 8 
For, as I am an errant bee, po 
Who range each bank that's ſunny, so 
Both fields and gardens are my fee, Or 
And ev'ry flow'r's my honey, 7 
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SWEET PRETTY MOG. 
Sung in the Regiſter Office. 
Y ſweet pretty Mog, you're as ſoft as a bog, 


And wild as a kitten, and wild as a kitten: 
1 hoſe eyes in your face - (O pity my caſe!) 


Poor Dermot hath ſmitten, poor Dermot hath 


ſmitten: 
Wor ſofter than filk, and as fair as new milk, 
Your lilly-white hand i is, your lilly white hand is : 
Your ſhape's like a pail, from your head to your tail, 


ou re ſtrait as a wand 1 is, you 're ſtrait as a wand! IS. 


Your lips ted as cherries, and your curiing hair 1s 

As black as the de il, as black as the devil ; 

Vour breath is as ſweet too as any potatoe, 

Or orange from Seville, or orange from Seville, 5 

When dreſs'd in your boddice, you my like a 
goddeſs, 1 | 

50 nimbly, ſo friſky, fo aimbly ſo friſky ; ; 

A kiſs on your cheek ('tis fo ſoft and fo ſleek) 

Would warm me like whiſky, would warm me like 
whiſky, 


Igrunt and I pine, and ſob like a ſwine, 


[Becauſe you're ſo cruel, becauſe you're ſo cruel ; 
No reſt can I take, and aſleep or awake 

[I dream of my jewel, I dream of my jewel, 
Your hate then give over, nor Dermot your lover 
So cruelly handle, fo cruelly handle! 

Or Dermot mult die, like a pig in a ſtye, 

Or inuft of a candle, or foul of a + candte,. 
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5 | \ 
A HUNTING SONG. 
Sung at Vauxhall, 
. 3 3 | 
RECITATIVE, E 


ARK, the horn calls away; 


Come the grave, come the gay; 
Wake to muſic that wakens the ſkies, 


Quit the bondage of ſloth, and ariſe. 


AIR. 


"a rom i the eaſt breaks the morn, 
See, the ſun beams adorn 


= The wild heath, and the mountains fo high; 
Do The wild heath, &, 


Sbrily opes the launch and, 
The ſteed neighs to the ſound, 
And the 2865 and the valleys reply. 


Aud the Ws Kc. 


Ou fore-fathers "Y good, 
Prov'd their greatneſs of blood, 
By encount'ring the hart and the boar. 


By encount? ring, &c, 


Ruddy health bloom'd the "THR, 


Age and youth urg'd the chace, 0 
And taught woodlands and foreſts to roar. 


8 Aud a, &c. 
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Hence, of noble deſcent, 
Hills and wilds we frequent, 
Where the boſom of nature” s reveal'd : 


Where the boſom, &c. 


Tho? in life's buſy day 3 5 


Man of man makes a prey, 


| Still let our's be the prey of the feld. 2 
ll let our? , Kc. 


with the chace in full fake, 
Gods, how great the delight! 
How our mortal ſenſations refine! 


How our mortal, & c. 


Where is care ? where is fear ? 
Like the winds in the rear, 
And the man's loſt 1 in 2 divine! 
| 5 And the man's, de. 


Na to horſe, my brave boys ; * 
Lo! each pants for the joys 
That anon mall enliven the whole; 
That anon, &c. 


Then at eve we'll diſmount, 

Toils and pleaſure's recount, 
And renew the chace over the bowl. 
Aud rene, bee. | 
P 4 | 
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4 +4 ey SY. 92 
A SOLDIER'S SONG, 


TE comes, he comes; the hero comes 


Sound, ſound the trumpet, beat, beat the drun 


From port to port let cannons roar ; 
He's welcome's to the Britiſh ſhore. 


* 


| Prepare, prepare, your ſongs prepare; 


Loud, loudly rend the echoing air; 


: From pole to pole your j"ys reſcund, 


For virtue's his, with 1 285 crown'd. 


. 
SWEET PASSION OF LOVE, 
Sung in the Conſcicus Lovers. 


F love's a ſweet paſſion, how can it torment ? 


If bitter, O tell ine whence comes my Conran 
Since I ſuffer with p.caſure, why ſhould I complain; 
Or grieve at my fate, ſince l know ?tis in vain ! 


Yet, fo pleaung the pain is, ſo ſoft is the dat, 


: 1 hat at once it both wound: me, and tickles my heart 


TY 8 her hand Sie look anguiſhing 1 
And by paſſionate hience l make my love known: 
But on! how I'm b'eſt, when ſo kind the does prove, 
By ſome willing miltake, to diſcover her love; 


Set . 
928 
* 


* 


be 
And 
How 
Her 


g re 
Mis 
4 nd 


q A 


1 41 
nen, in ſtriving to hide, ſhe reveals all her flame, 
Ind our eyes tell each other hat neither dare name. 


ik pleaſing 15 beauty how ſweet are her charms! 


Her embraces how joyful ! how peaceful her arms! 
ore there's nothing ſo eaſy as learning to love, 
Mis taught us on earth, and by all things above; 
And to beauty's bright ſtandard all heroes mult 


N yield, n 
For 'tis beauty that conquers and keeps the fair field. 


13 
THE PIGEON. 


HY tarries my love, 
/ Why tarries my love, 
Why tarries my love from me? 
Come hither, my dove, 
} _ Vi write to my love, 
„ And ſend him a letter by thee. 


Pl tie it to thy leg, 

PII tie it to thy l g. 
I'll tie it ſo faſt with a ſtring; 
Ah, not to my leg, . 
| Fair lady, I beg, 
M | But falten it under my wing. 
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It rain'd, and it blew, 
It rain'd, and it blew, _ -.- 
And he flew; he flew, and he flew ; El 
Till wet with his wing, F 
And painful the ſtring, & 
And heavy the letter it grew. I 


she drew o'er his eck. ; w 
She drew o'er his neck, FF 
A bell and a collar ſo gay; 
She tied to his wing, 
The ſcroll with a firing, | 
And kiſs'd him, ſo ſent him away, 


He flutter'd around, 
Till Colin he pound, | 
And his poor little heart it did burn; 
The ſhepherd went back, 
But woe and alack! _ 
The pigeon did never return, 


r 


1 * r 


0 N 8. 


AS SURE AS A GUN, 
Sung in Thomas and Sall : 


IL you who would wiſh to ſucceed with a lah 
| Learn how the affair's to be done ; 

| For, if you ſtand fooling, and ſhy, like an aſs, 
You'll loſe her, as ſure as a gun. 


Vich whining, and ighing, and vows, and all tht | 
As far as you pleaſe you may run ; | 
Shell hear you, and jeer you, and give you a pat, 
But jilt JOU, 43 {ure as a gun, 


als, 


1aty 


E 1 


ro worſlip. and call her bright et 3 1s "Oh 


But, mark you the conſequence—mum ; 


| The baggage will think herſelf really divine, 


And ſcorn you, as ſure as a gun, 


Then be with a maiden, bold, frolic, and ſtout, 


And no opportunity ſhun ; 


ö She'll tell you ſhe hates you, and {wear ſhe'll cry out, 


But mum —ſhe s as ſure as a gun. 


THE $Þ INNING- WHEEL, 


0 eaſe TR heart, Pry own his flame, 
Young focky to my cottage came, 
And tho' 1 lik'd him paſting weel, 

I careleſs turn'd my ſpinning- wheel. 


| My milk-white hand he did extol, 
And prais'd my fingers long and ſmall z 
Unuſual joy my heart did fred „5 | 
But w_ 1 turn'd my ſpinning-wheel. 


Then round about my { lender waiſt 
He claſp'd his arms, and me embrac'd ; 


To kiſs my hand he down did kneel, 
; But yet I turn'd my {pinning M heel. 


With gentle voice I bid him NVL 
He blefs'd my neck, my lips, and eyes . 
My fondneſs I could ſcarce conceal, 
6 But yet 1 turn'd my ſpinning- wheel, 
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11 
Till, bolder grown, ſo cloſe he preſs'd, 
His wanton thoughts I quickly gueſs'd; 


Then puſh'd him from my rock and reel, 17 
Andi angry turn'd my ſpinning-wheel, | Bu 


At laſt, when I began to chide, 
He ſwore he meant me for his bride :; 
Twas then my love I did reveal, 
And flung away my ſpinning- wheel. 


8 0 N 6. 


THE NUN. 


OVURE à laſs in her bloom, at the age of nineteen, 
Was ne'er ſo diſtreis'd as of late I have been; 
I know not, I vow, any harm 1 have done, 
But mother oft tells me, ſhe'll have me a nun. 
| 5 TS But mother, &, 


Don't you think ita pity, a girl ſuch as I, 
Shou'd be ſentenc'd to pray, and to faſt, and to cry; 
With ways fo devout I'm not like to be won, 
And my heart it loves frolic too well for a nun. 


To hear the men flatter, and promiſe, and ſwear, 
ls a thouſand times better to me, I declare; 

I can keep myſelf chaſte, nor by wiles be undone; 
Nay, beſides, Pm too handſome, 1 think, for a nus. 


Not to love or be lov'd, oh, I never can bear, 
Nor yield to be ſent to—one cannot tell where; 
To live or to die, in this caſe were all one; 
Nay, I ſooner would die, than be reckon'd a nun, 


| 1-9-3 
| Perhaps, but to teaze me, the threatens me ſo, 


Im ſure we're ſhe me, ſhe wou'd ſtoutly ſay no; 
But if ſhe's in earneſt, I from her will run, 


And be married in ſpite, that I may*at be a nun. 


8 G N 8. 
THE BONNY BROOM, 
Sung at V, auxhall, 


OW blithe was I each morn to ſec 
My ſwain come o'er the hill! 
 Heleap'd the brook, and flew to me; 
met him with good will; 


J neither wanted ewe nor lamb, 
When his ſtocks near me lay; 
He gather'd in my ſheep at night, 

And cheer'd me all the day. 


0, ! the 3 the bouny bon, 
M here loſt was my repoſe; 
8 3 abi I was with my dear freain, 
£ With bis pipe and my Eee. 


He tun'd bis pipe and ee ſo ſwcet,”. 
| The birds ſtood lifPning by; 
flhhe fleecy flock flood till and gaz d, 
Charm'd with his melody. 
: While thus we ſpent our time, by turns, 
Betwixt our flocks and play, 
1 envied not the faireſt dame, 
Tho' e'er ſo rich and 8 y. 
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| Fears and cares i oppreſs my - foul ! ! 
Fark ! how the angry furies howl : 
Pluto laughs, and Proferpine is olad, 
10 ſee poor angry Tom of Bedlam bad. 


1 


He did oblige me ev'ry hour; : 
Could I but faithful be? 
He ftole my heart, could I refuſe 

Whate'er he aſk'd of me? 

Hard fate ! that J muſt baniſh'd be, 
Gang heavily and mourn, 
| Becaule I lov'd the kindeſt ain, 
That ever yet was born. | 
O41! the en, 85 


22 I 


S O N G. - | | 
MAD TOM, 


ORTH, from my dark and diſmal cell, 
Or from the dark abyſs of hell, 
Mad Tom is come, to view the world again, 
To ſee if he c can cure his dilleniper'd brain. 


7 Thro' the world I wander night and tay, 
To find my ſtreggling ſenſes ; 
In angry mood I met old Time, 
With his ne of tenſes, 


When me he ſpies, away he flies, 
For time will ſtay for no man; 
In vain with cries I rend the Kies, | 
For r pity i is not common. 


[9] 


Cold and comforitel I be ; 3 
Help! help ! or elſe I die, 
Hark ; I hear apollo s team, 
The carman 'gins to whiſtle, 
Chaſte Diana bends her bow, 
And the boar begins to briſtle, 


Come, Vulcan, with tools and with tackle, 
And knock off my troubleſome ſhackle ; 
Bid Charles make ready his wain, 

To bring me my ſenſes again, 


Laſt night I heard the dog ſtar bark ; 
Mars met Venus in the dark; | 
Limping Vulcan heat an iron bar, 
And furiouſly made at the god of war : 


Mars, with his weapon laid about; ; 
Limping Vulcan had got the gout ; 
His broad horns did ſo hang in his light, 


'That he could not ſee to aim his vlows aright 


Mercury, the vimble pol of heaven, £ 
Stood {till to ſee the quarrel ; 
Barrel-bellied Bacchus, giant like, 
Beſtrid a ſtrong beer barrel; 
To me he drank whole butts, | 
Until he burſt his guts, | 
But mine were ne'er the wider, 
Poor Tom is very dB; 
5 A little drink for charity. 


Hark! 1 1 3 Acteon's hounds, | 
The huntiman's whoop and halls ; ; 
Ringwood, Rockwood, Jowler, Bowman, | 
All the chace do follow, | 
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The man in the moon drinks claret, 
_ Eats powder'd beef, turnip, and carrot ; 


But a cup of Malaga (ack 
Will fire the buſh at his back, 


8 0 N 8. 


MY DAMON'S AIR, 


Tag in Comus. 


RECITATIVE. 


OW gentle was my Damon's air! 
H Like ſunny beams his golden hair ; 
His voice was like the nightingale's, 
More ſweet his breath than flow'ry valcs. 
How hard ſuch beauties to reſign | 
And T5 the True taſk is mine, 


How hard, Ke. 


AIR. 


One ev'ry hill, in ev'ry grove, 
Along the margin of each fiream, 
Dear conſcious ſcenes of former love, 
J mourn, and Damon is my theme: 
The hills, the groves, the ſtreams remain, | 
But Damon there I ſeek in vain, 


The bill, Ke. 


From hill, Tow dale, each chan is fled; 


Groves, flocks, and fountains pleaſe no ' more 


Each flower in pity drcops its head; 
All nature does my loſs deplore, 
All, all reproach the faithleſs {wain, 

Vet Damon lizl] Jſeek in vain. 


All, all, c. 


SD N 8. 
THE CRYING AND LAUGHING SONG, 
Sung by Mr, Vernon, at Vauxhall. 


7 HEN I wake with painful brow, 
Ere the cock begins to crow, 
Tothng, tumbling in my bed, 
Aching heart, and aching head ; 
Pond'ring over human 11ls, 
Cruel bailiffs, taylors bills, 
Fluſh and Pam thrown up at Loo ;— 
When theſe ſorrows ſtrike my view, 
I cry. | 
And to ſtop the guſhing tear, 
Wipe! it with the pillowbier. 


But his bortive evenin g comes, 
Routs, ridottos, balls, and drums, 
Caſinos here, feſtinos there, 
Marth and paſtime ev'ry where. 


Seated by a ſprightly aſs, | 
Smiling with a ſmiling glaſs; 
When theſe pleaſures 2 are my lot, 
Taylors, bailiffs, all for: got, 

1 laugh, . 
Careleſs what may then befal, 
Thus I ſhake my ſides at all. 


= — — — — — — — — 
— _ — 


T6 1 


Then again, when I peruſe, 


O'er my tea, the morning news, 
Diſmal tales of plunder'd houſes, 


Wanton wives, and cuckold ſpouſes; 


When I read of money lent 
At ſixteen and half per cent, 
1 cry, „P 


But if ere the mate 8 gone, | 
Simp'ring enters honeſt John, 


„Sir, Miſs Lucy's at the door, 


oh Waiting in a chaiſe and four,” 


Inſtant vaniſh all my cares, 
Swift | {camper down the ſtairs, | 


And laugh, 


80 may this 1 Ro 
Who now ſmiling grace my HY 

Never more cry oh! oh! la! 
But join with 1 me in n ha! ! ha! ha! = 


— . WP 


s O N G. 


THE CRYING AND LAUGHING SON 1 


jo =o 25 Mrs. Wrighten, at ne. 


HEN the hated morning's light, 


Peeping in offends my de 


| Tofling to and fro in bed, 
Aching heart and aching head ; 
Counting o'er my various ills, 


Fickle lovers, mercers bills, 


All the ſums Pve loſt at dice, 


When theſe in my mind ariſe, 
I cry, « » = = 


Chicheratas here, Macheratas there, 


Or dear Colonel Thunder- bomb; 
When luch pleaſures are my lot, 


Folly, lux'ry, rule the nation ; 


by ay dear Sir Jehu' s fide, 


1 
But if *tis is pantheon night, 
Or that Ranelagh invite, 


Or to Vauxhall I repair ; 
if I meet my Lord Perfume, 9 


Fickle lovers all forgot, | 
Dice and mercers bills torgot, 
„ laugh, 3 


Then, if in the Morning Poſt, 

I read of reputations loſt, 

Sly intrigues, and cuckold ſpouſes, 
Great debates in both the houles ; 
When I'm told that dillipation, 


That the rich, the young, and wie, 
To true plcalare hut their ess 
Iery. + — — 


But, if ere my tears are gone, 
Simp'ring enters honeſt John, 

% Ma'am, Sir ſchu's at the door, 
In his phaeton and four; 
Inſtant all my ſorrows ceaſe, 95 
Out | run, and take my place 
With ſuch joys the moments glide, | 
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8 O N G. 
ROUNDEAU, 


Sang by Mrs, Barthelemon, at Ranelagh, 


IGHT and day the anxious lover, 
| Is atttentive to the fair, 
Jill the doubtful courtſhip's over, 

1s ſhe then ſo much his care. 


Warm as Cm his addreſſes, 
Hope and ardour in his eyes, 

Cool as winter his caieſles, 
When ihe OG his captive prize. 


Now the owner of her beauty, 
Sees no more an angel's face, 

Half is love, the reſt is duty; 

0 Pleaſure ſure 1 is in the chace. 


8 0 N G. 8 
BLOW, THOU WINTER'S WIND, 
Sung in As You Like te, 


LOW, blow, thou winter's wind ; 
Thou art not ſo unkind, | 
I hhqu art not ſo unkind _ 
| As man's ingratitude : : 
Ihy tooth 1s not to keen, 
Becauſe thou art not ſeen, 
Altho' thy breath be rude. 


C. 


1 1 
Freeze, freeze, thou bitter ky, 
Thou doſt not bite ſo nigh, 
Thou doſt not bite fo nigh 
As benefits forget: 

Tho? thou the waters rap, 
Thy ſting is not ſo ſharp, 
As friend; remember'd 1 not. 


Ai friends &C, 


THE SHEEP-SHEARING SONG, 


Sung in the W inter's Tale. 


\OME, come, my good ſhepherds our focks we : 
mult ſhear ; 
Yn your holiday ſuits, with your laſſes appear; 3 
The happieſt of folks are the guiltleſs and free; 

And who are fo guiltleſs, ſo happy, as we? 


We harbour. no paſſions * luxury taught, 

We practiſe no arts with hypocriſy fraug ht; | 
What we think in our hearts you may read in our eyes, 
For, knowing no falſhood, we : need n diſguiſe, 


By mode and caprice are the city 3 led, 
But we as the children of nature are bred, 
Wy her hands alone we are painted and dreſs'd, 


| Por the roſes will bloom, when there” 5 1 in the 
| D 
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[ 66 ] 
| The giant, ambition, we never can dread, 
Our roofs are too low for ſo lofty a head; 


Content and ſweet chearfulneſs open our door 
They ſmile with the uwpie, and feed with the poo; 


| | When love has polleſs'd us, that love we reveal 
1 Like the flocks that we feed are the paſſions we fee 
| So harmleſs and fimple we ſpurt and we play, 
And leave to fine folk to deceive and betray. 


CHARMS OF LIBERTY, 
INCE ev'ry charm on earth combine 
In Chloe's face, in Chloe's mind, 


Why was J born, ye Gods, to ſee n 
What robs me : of my liberty £ =_ 


| | 

| Uniil that fatal hapleſs d: „ 55 1 
My heart was lively, blithe, and vey, a1 
Cou'd ſport with ev'ry rh but ſhe * 
Wi NO robs me of a1y Ns © 3 


| Think hn dear Chloe, ere too late, 
That death muſt be my hapleſs fate, 
If love and you do not agree, 
_ To ſer me at my li berty. 


Now to the darkſome Ss I rove, 
Reflecting on the pains of love, 
And envy evry clown I ſee 


op the (wort of Bey. 


3 
We'll follow Hymen's happy train, 
And ev'ry idle care diſdain ; 
We'll live in ſweet tranquility, 
Nor Wich for greater liberty. 


N. NN — 


CHARMING SALLY. 


2 nymph that trips the verdant plain, 
With Sally can compare; 
dhe wins the hearts of all the Gains, 
And rivals all be fair: 
The beams of Sol delight and cheer, 
While ſummer ſeaſons rll, 
Put Bally! 5 Carlo can all the year 
Give pica ſure to the ſoul, 


When from the-ealt the morning ray 
Illomes the world veto, EL 
ner prejence bis the god of day 
With emulation glow. 
Freih beauties deck the painted ground, 
EF Birds ſweet notes prepare, 
| The playful lambkins flip around, 
q And hail their ſiſter fair. 


The lark but Arains ke liquid throat, 
F To bid the maid rejoice, 
And mimicks, while he ſwells his bode, 
| The ſweetneſs of her voice | 
The fanning zephyrs round her play, | 
| While Flora ſheds perfume, © 
| And ev'iy flow'ret ſeems to ſay, 
[ des for Sally's bloom, 
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The am'rous youths her charms proclaim, 
From morn to eve their tale; 

Her beauty and unſpotted fame, 

Make vocal every vile: 
The ſtream meand'ring thro” the mead, 
___ Her echo'd name conveys ; 
And ev*ry voice, and ev'ry reed, 
Is tun'd to Sally's praiſe, 


No more ſhall blithſome laſs and ſain 
To mirthful wake reſort, : 
Nor ev'ry may morn on the plain, 
Advance in rural ſport : | 
No more ſhall guſh the purling rill, 
Nor muſic wake the grove, 
Nor flocks look ſnow-like on the hill, 
When I a to love. 


THE DUST-CART. 
4 e Cantata, 


RECITATIVE, 


A 8 tinkering Tom the ſtreets his trade aide ery; 
- He faw his lovely Sylvia paſſing by: 

In duſt- cart high advanc'd the nymph was plac'd, 

W th the rich cinders round her lovely waiſt; 
Tom with up. lifted hands th' ere, bleſs'd, 
And thus 1 in ſoothing trains the maid addreſs'd ; 
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AIR. 


O Sylvia! while you drive your carts, 
To pick up duſt, you fteal our hearts, 
You take our dult, and lieal our hearts. 


That mine is gone, alas! is true, 
And dwells among the duſt wich you, 
And dwells among the duſt with Foe 


0 lovely Sylvia! eaſe my pain, 

Give me the heart you ſtole again, 
Give me my heart out of your cart, 
Give me my heart you itole again, 


RECITATIVE. 


ie advanc'd above the rabble rout, 
Exulting, roli'd her ſparkling eyes about 

Phe heav'd her ſwelling breaſt, as black as ſloe, 
And look'd diſdain on little folks below : _ 

To Tom ſte nodded, as the cart drove on, 


1 chen e to d ſpeak) the cried, op, John. 


AIR. 


Shall I, who ride above the reſt, 
Be by a paltry crowd oppreſs'd 5 
Ambition now my foul doth fire, 
The youth: ſhall Ianguiſh and admire ; 
And ev'ry girl, with anxious heart, 
Shall long to ride in my duſt- cart: 
And ev'ry girl, with anxious heart, 
Shall og to ride 1n yd duſt- cart. 


1 


A BACCANALIAN STILE, 


EAR Tom, this brown jug that now foam: 


with mild ale, 


(In which I will drink to ſweet Nan of the vale . 1 


Was once Toby Philpot, a thirſty old ſoul, 
As e'er drank a bottle, or fathom'd a bowl, 
In boozing about *twas his praiſe to excel, 
And among Jolly topers he bore off the bell. 


"M0 chanc'd, as In n dog- days he fa at his eaſe, 

In his flow? r-woven arbour, as gay as you pleaſe, 

With a friend and a pipe, putting ſorrow away, 
And with honeſt old ſtingo was ſoaking his clay, 
His breath-doors of life on a ſudden were ſhut, 
And he died, full as mg 6 as a Dorcheſter butt. 


His body, ng Jong i in the ground it c had lle, 
And time into clay had reſolv'd it again, 
A potter found out, in a covert ſo ſnug, 


And with part of fat Toby he made this brown jug 


| Now ſacred to friendſhip, to mirth, and mild ale; 
So here's to my lovely ſweet Nan of the vale. 


S O N G. 


THE SAILOR'S SONG, 


Sang by Mr. ENTERS, 2 Themas and Sally. 


| ROM Js the ocean, and hratliiny Mon- 


ſieur, 
In Old England we're landed once more; 


Jour hands, my brave ſhipmates, hallo, boys, what 
cheer 


| For a ſailor that? juſt come on ſhore ? 
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Iheſchetoring blades thought to ſcare us, no doubt, 
And to cut us, and ſlaſh us—morblieu ? 

ut hold there, avaſt! they were plaguely out, 
We have flic'd them and PIs them too. 
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Fen courage, my 1 your own conſequence 
| know, _ 


[Yon invaders ſhall ſoon do you 1 ; 


lion may rouſe when he hears the cock crow, 
But ſhould never be put in a fright, 
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bu've only to ſhun your noofeniical j Jars, 
Hour damn'd party and idle conteſt ; 

bd Jet all your ſtrite be like us eee tars, 
Mho ſhall fight for his Country 4 the belt, 
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ſez lng ſpark, if the maids can affect, 

bid the fimp'ring gypſies look to't : | 
nd bottoms, they Il find us in ev'ry reſpect, 
4 our r pockets well laden to boot. 
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The landſmen, 9 1 in a way of diſcourſe, 
Have more art to pc: uade, and the like; 


But wear thoſe fair colou:s, for better for worte, 
Is a bargain we're willing to ſtrike. 


Now long live the 180 may he proſperous reign; 
Of no power, no faction afraid ; 

May Britain's proud flag ſtill exult ofer the main, 

AE points the compaſs diſplay'd. 


No quickſands endanger, no ſtorm overwhelm; i ; 

Steady, ſteady and fate may the ſail; LW 

No ignorant pilots cer fit at the helm, 
Or her anchor of e fail. 


8 oN N II; 0 
ros ABOUT THE Jou. ” 


7 * Moi Cathy, 7 the Golden Pitti 1. ö Th 


HEN bick'rings hot, 
To high words got, 
Break out at gameorum; _ 
The flame to cool, 
MV golden rule 
Is puſh about the jorum. 


With fiſt on jug, 
OCcifs who can lug? | 
Or ſhew me that glibe ne, 
Who her rag. 
=. In gibe can wag, 
3 With her ont full of quo 
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8 O N G. 
THE JOLLY BRITON, 


E true honeſt Britons, who love your own land, 
W hole fires were ſo heave, {o victorious, and free; 
Who always beat France when they took her in hand, 
Come join, honeſt Britons, in chorus with me. 


Come. join, &c. 


| Let us ſing our own treaſores, Old England's good 
| cheer, 

The profits and pleaſures of ſtout Britiſh beer; : 

| Your wine-tiplipg, dram-ſipp ng fellows retreat, 

| But your beer- drinking Britons can never be beat. 


| The French with their vineyards arc meagreand oale; 
They drink of the ſqueezing of half r:pen'd trait, | 


But we that have hop grounds to wellow our ale, 
Are roſy and plump, and have freedom to boot. 
Let us fing, &c. 


Should the French dare invade us, hes arm 4 with 


our poles, 


We'll bang their bare ribs, make their lantern 


Jaws ring; 
For your beef-eating, beer dr: inking Britons are ſoul- 
| Who will ſhed their laſt drop for their countiy 
and nie, | 
© Let RS] &c. 
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Let us ſing, de. 
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TRUE BLUE AND NANCY, 
A DIALOGUE AFTER THE MANNER OF HORAct 


Sung in the Preſs Gang, 


NANCY. 


ND oſt thou leave thy Nancy, 
And quit thy native ſhore ? 


| It comes into my fancy, 
1 IL ne'er ſhall ſee thee more. 
| | | TRUE BLU. : 
| Yes, [ muſt leave my Nane, | 
| Io homble haughty Spain; 3 1 
1 Let fear ne'er fill thy fancy, EW 
| For v we l meet again. — 
3 Re 8 Ve 
| NANCY, _ | If 
Ll Amid the foaming billows, * 
1 MWͤhhen thund'ripg cannons roar, | 
[ You'll think on theſe green willows, T 
And wiſh on ſhoze, V 
| 89 
| CATE TRUE BLUE, | 
[|| I fear not land or water, = I 
| | ; I fear not ſword or fre, 0 


1 For ſweet revenge and laughter | = 1 
_ all that I defire. ” | 


E 
NANCY, 

May guardian gods protect thee 

From water, fire, and ſteel! 


And may no fears affect thee, 
Like thoſe winch now | feel N 


„ TRUE BLUE, 
leave to heav'n's protection 

My life, my only dear; 
Lou have my ſoul's affection, 

So {till conclude me here. 


8 OU N . 
ADVICE TO THE FAIR, 
Surg 18 Mrs. Wrighten, at Pauchall. 


F. you re not too proud for a aged of os, 1 


I In the choice of a huſband, girls, be not too nice; 
| What with manning our hips, and proteQting. our 


ſhore, | 
| You cannot have lovers, as once—by the Ces * 


If you wiſh to be married, your pride muſt come down, 


| What a {mile can procure, do not t loſe * a frown. 


; The time it has been—it will ne'er be again, 
| When a legion of lovers I had in my train; 


They were pleas'd with my ling- -fong—l ae at 


them all, 

For one Was too mort, und ks too tall, 

Or too plump or too ſlender, too young or too old, 
| And this was too baſhful, and that was too bold. 

| | E 2 
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All you who're in bloom, and who Hymen implore 
Since love may not wait till the wars are all o'er, 


Reſemble the willow, be gentle and bend, 


Take pains for a lover, as you wou'd for a friend; 


Look once at his perſon, but twice at his mind, 


Take him ſoon at his word ; tho? you bluſh, yet he 
| kind, 


Expect not a crab of admirers to ſee, 
Rich, handſome, and courtly, and all they ſhould be; 


Ihe times are ſo bad, and fo chang'd is our lot, 


A man that's worth having, is hard to be got; 


Chooſe quick, or you'll rue it the reſt of your lives, 
You may flouriſh as toaſty, but 18011 never be wiven 


THE ENGLISH PADLOCK. 


W 
. 
—_ —_ 5 N S 2 3 


ISS Dannz, when fair and young, 
(As Horace has divinely ſung) 
Could not b. kept from Jove's embrace 
| By doors of iteel, and walls of brass. 


T ell us, 1 huſband, tell us, 
V hy ſo myſterious, why \- jealous ? 
Can harſh reliraint, the bolt, the bar, 
Make thee ſecure, thy wife leſs fair? 


. 
gend her abroad, and let her ſee 
That all this world of pageantry, 


Which ſhe, forbidden, longs to know, 
Ts powder, pocket-glaſs, and beau. 


Be to her virtues ever kind. 

Be to her faults a little blind, 

Let all her ways be unconfin'd, _ 
And clap your padlock—on her mind, 


8 0 N 8 
MY HEAR T's MY OWN. 


Sung by Miſs Catley, ia Love in a Village. 


M Y hoard O my own, my will} 18 free, 


And ſo ſhali be my voice ; 
No mortal man ſhall wed with me, 
Till firſt he's made my Choice, 


Let parent s rule, cry nature's Jaws, 
And children itill obey : | 
And is there then no ſaving clauſe | 

at ty Frannie ſway ? 
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VALENTINE'S DAY. 


\ HEN bluſhes dy'd the cheeks of morn, 


And dew-drops gliſten'd on the thorn ; 


When ſey⸗ larks tun'd their car ols ſweet, 
To hail the god of light and heat; 


Philander, fromshis downy bed, 
To fair Li ſetta's chamber ſped, 


Crying - Awake, ſweet love of mine, 
l'm come to be thy valentine. 


Soft love, chat balmy ſleep denies, 5 
Had long unveil'd her brilliant eyes, 


Which (that a kiſs ſhe might obtain) 


| She artfully had clos'd again: 
Ile ſunk, thus caught in beauty? 5 trap. | 
Like Phoebus into Thetis' lap, 
And near forgot that his deſign, 
WF as but to be her valentine. 


| She, 8 cried 1 am undone! 
Philander, charming youth! be gone! 

For this time, to your vows ſincere, 

Make virtue, not your love appear; | 
| No fleep hath clos'd theſe watchful eyes, 
{Forpive the ſimple, fond diſguiſe) | 


o gen'rous thoughts your heart incline, 
And be * faithful valentine, | 


Þ[ 79 * 
The et paſſion ſudden fled, 


Fair honour govern'd in its ſtead, 

And both agreed, ere ſetting ſan, 

To join two virtuous hearts in one; 

Their beauteous offspring ſoon did prove 
| The ſweet effects of mutual love; 

And from that hour, to life's decline, 

1 She bleſs'd on day of valentine. 


5 O N 6. 
cowoEx KNoWs, 


Gung at Vauxbell. 


7 HEN fm; comes, the Twain 6 on Tweed 4 


Sing their ſucceſsful loves, 
Around the ewes and lambkins feed, 
And muſic fills the groves 
But my lov'd ſong 1s then the broom, 
So fair on Cowden Knows; OY 
For ſure ſo ſweet, ſo fair a bloom, 
Elſewhere there never ee, 5 


There Colin tun'd his oaten reed, 
And won my yielding heart; 
No ſhepherd e'er that dwelt on Tweed, 
| Could play with half ſuch art : 5 
He ſung of Tay, of Forth, and Ciyde, 
The hills and dales all round, 
Of Leader haughs, and Leader -ſide; 3 
O how 1 bleit the found! _ 
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Vet more delightful is the broom 
So fair on Cowden Knows, 


For ſure ſo freſh, ſo bright a bloom, 


Elſewhere th re never grows : 
Not Tiviot Bracs ſo green and gay, 
May with this broom compare; 
Not Yarrow Banks, in flow? 'ry May, 
Nor buſh A boon Traquair. 


More oliafiog far are Cowden Knows, 


My peaceful happy home, 
Where I was wont to milk my ewes, 
At eve among the Droom : 
Ye pow'rs that haunt the woods and plains, 
Where Tweed and Tiviot Hows, 
Convey me to the belt of ſwains, 
And my lov'd Covdena Knows! 


FANNY, BLOOMING FAIR, 
- Written by the Earl of Cheſterfield. 


7 HEN Fanny, blooming fair, 


Firſt caught my raviſh'd fight, 


'  Pleas'd with her ſhape and air, 
I felt a firange 8 05 5 
Whilſt eageriy I gaz'd, 
Admiring ev'ry part, 
And ev*ry feature prais d, 
She ſole into my heart. 


1 8 1 
In her bewitching eyes 
Ten thouſand loves appear; 
There Cupid baſking lies, 
His ſhafts are hoarded there. 
Her blooming cheeks are dy'd 
With colour all their own, 
Excelling far the pride 
Of roſes newly blown. 


Her well-turn'd limbs Fonsi 
The lucky hand of Jove; 
Her features all expreſs 
The beauteous queen of love, 
What flames my nerves invade 
When ] behold the breaſt 
Of that too-charming maid 
Riſe, ſuing to be preſt! 


V enus round Fanny? s waiſt 
Has her own ceſtus bound, 
Three guardian cupids grace, 
And dance the circle round. 
Haw happy muſt he be, 
Who ſhall her zone unlooſe ! 
That bliſs to all but me, 
May heav' n and ſhe refuſe ! 


STREPHON or THE HILL, 


E T others Damon? 5 ah rehearſe, 
Or Colin's, at their will; 
mean to flag, in ruſtic verſe, 


Young Strephon of the hill, 
LY 


18 
As once J fat beneath the ſhade, 


Beſide a purling rill, 
Who ſhould my ſolitude invade 
But Strephon of the hill. 


Ae tapt my ſhoulder, ſnatch'd a kiſs, E 
I could not take it ill; F 
For nothing ſure is done amiſs B: 
| By Se of the hill. A 
Wr 
Conſent, O lovely aid 1 he eticd, 4A 

Nor aim thy ſwain to kill; EH 
Conſent this day to be the bride | 

Of Strephon of the hill. ET 

Obſerve the doves on yonder ſpray, | 0 

See how they ſit and bill; 3 

So {weet your time ſhall paſs away = 
With Strephon of the hill. ö 

We went to church with hearty glee, | | 8 

© love propitious ſtill! 4 

May ev'ry nymph be bleſt, like me, =M 

Wich Strephon of the hill, | | A 

| x [ W 

| LS | A 
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"THE MAN OF THE MILL, 1 5 


TEAR the ade of a . at t ine foot of a kl 
A free-hearted fellow attends on his mill, WM 
1 reſh health blooms her ſlrong roſy hue o'er his f 
And honeſty Eine eben ic aukwardneſß . 


83 J 
Beflour'd with his meal does he labour and ſing, 
And, regaling at night, is as bleſt as a king : 


| After heartily eating, he takes a full ſwill, 
| Of liquor home-brew'd, to ſucceſs of the mill; 
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He makes no nice ſcruples of toll for his trade, 

For that's an exciſe to his induſtry paid; 

His conſcience is free, and his income is clear, | 

And he values not them of ten thouſand a year ; 2 

He's a freehold ſufficient to give him a vote; 

At election he ſcorns to accept of a groat; 

He hates your proud placemen; and, do what they 
. 3 WS 

They ne'er can ſeduce the ſtaunch man of the mill. 


ts We ee men, L > — e N 
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On 5 5 he talks with che barber and prieſt, 

And hopes that our ſtateſmen do all for the „ 

That the Spaniards ſhall ne'er interrupt our free. 

, ; race, ©-- -- 

| Nor good Britiſh coin bet in ſubſidies paid: 

| He fears the French navy and commerce increaſe, 55 
And he wiſhes America ſtill may have peace; 
Tho' Old England, he knows, 1 have ſtrength. 
. and have ſkill, 

TO protect all her manors, and d fave his own | mill, 
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; With this konef hope he goes TER to > his ak. 
| And if water is ſcanty, he takes up his fo, 
And over the meadows he tcatters his hay, 
Or with the ſtiff piough turns up furrows of FAY 
His harveit is crown'd with good Engliſh glee, 
That his country may ever be happy and fre; 
With his hand and his heart to King George does 
Eo 5 a. 
| _y all os! ſouls a&t i man of te mill. 
; E 6 
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DELIA'S POWER. 


HEN Delia on the plain appears, 
Aw'd by a thouſand tender fears, 
I wou'd approach, but dare not move; 
Tell me, my heart, if this be love? 


Whene' er ſhe ſpeaks, my raviſh'd ear 
No other voice but her's can hear, 
No other wit but her's approve ; 


5 Tell me, my heart, if this be love ? 


: If ſhe ſome other ſwain commend, | 


Tho' I was once his fondeſt friend, 


That inſtant enemy I prove; 
Tell me, my Hoare, if this be love! Y 


When ſhe 1s abſent [ no more 
Delight i in all that pleas'd before, 
The cleareſt ſpring, or ſhady prove ; 
Tell me, By heart, if this be love? 


When arm d with infols nt d. dain, 

She ſeem'd to trie mph oer v1 y pain; : 

I ſtrove to hate, but vaioly icrove ; 
Tel! me, my heart, if this be love: 85 
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3 N. 
JOHNNY AND MARY. 


TN OWN the bourne and thro? the mead, 
| 1) His golden locks way'd o'er his brow, 
] 15451 lilting tun'd his reed, 
and Mary wip'd her bonny mou. 
Dear ſhe loo'd the well known ſong, 
While her Johnny, blithe and bonny, 
| Sung her Fes che whole day long. 


| Cottl claithes ſhe had but few, 

Of rings and jewels nae great ſtore, 
Her face was fair, her love: was true, 
And Johnny wiſely wiſh'd no more; 
| Love's the pearl, the thepherd's prize, 
Ver the mountain, rear the fountain, 


Love delights the bra rok Rs 


Dor wwtH the bour Mey bee. 


Cold and titles give not © health, 
| And Johnny cou'd nae theſe impart ; 
| Youthful Mary's ereateſt wealth _ 
Was 111 her Faithful Johnny s heart: 
sweet the 1 Joys | %%% © 
feat the treaſure, y 00 the pleaſure, 
N acre the heart i is always kind. 


Dewn the * bourne, Ke. 
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Down the bourne, &C, 
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L 86 }] 
TARRY HERE WITH ME AND LOVE. 


TRAY not to thoſe diſtant ſcenes, 
From thy comfort do not rove ; 
Tarry in thoſe peaceful glens, 
Tread the quiet paths of love. 
Is not this ſequeſter'd ſhade 
R cher then the proud alcove ? 
Tarry in this peaceful ſhade, _ 
Tarry here with me and love. 


Liſten to the woodlark's note, 
Liſten to the cooing dove : 

To Hark ! ! the thruſh's mellow note, 
Ah uniting, carol love. 
See the limpid brooks around, 
. Winding thro” the varied grove : 
This is paftion's fairy ground, 
Tarry here with me and love. 


| THE SEA FIGHT, 
Gran to your guns, my hearts of oak, 
Let not a word on board be ſpoke, 
Victory ſoon will crown the joke; _ 
Be ſilent and be ready. 
Ram home your guns, and ſpunge them well 
Let us be ſure the balls will tell, 


The cannons roar 1: 21] found their kncll; 
Be 550, boys, be ſteady. 


1 
Not yet, nor yet—reſerve your fire 
1 do defire ;j——Þire! 
Now the elements do rattle, 


The gods, amaz'd behold che battle, 
A bioadſide, my 88 


See che blood in purple tide, 
Frick'e down her batter'd fide ; 
Wing'd with fate the bullets fly; 
Conquer, boys, —or bravely die: 
Hur deiiruction on your toes, 
She finks—hvuzza ! | 
To the bottom down the goes. 


S- O O N . 
THE MARINERS. 


E be three poor mariners, 
Newly come from the ſeas, 
We ipend our lives in jeopardy, 
While others live at eale, | 
Shall we go dance the round, 
While others live at caſe, 
And he that is a buliy boy, 
Come pledge me on this ground, 


We care not for thoſe” wartlal men, 
That do our ſtates diſdain gz _ 


But we care for thoſe merchant on, 


That do our ſtates maintain : 
To then we dance this reund ; 
And he that is a bully gay, 
Come as he me on this Sia. 
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HUNTING SONG, 


Sung ” Mr. Doyle, in the Medley, or Harkin : 


E. 8 Where, 


IVE roond the word diſmount, Aten 
While echoed by the Prichtiy horn; 


The toils and pleaſures we recount . 


Of this {ſweet Rh, morn. 


»rTwas . none e're did lag, 


Nor drew amiſs, nor made a ſtand, 
But all as firmly kept their pace, 


As had Actæon been the ſtag, 
| And we had hunted by command 


Of the goddeſs of the chace. 


And we had hunted by command 


Of the goddeſs of the chace, 


The hounds were out aud ſnuff'd the air, 


And ſcarce had reach'd the appointed ſpot, 


But pleai.d they heard a layer, a layer, 


"8 pre ſe. Ty drew on the flor, 


Te Was glorious ſport, &. 


And now oer venider plan he fl-ets, 
The deep-mourh'd hounds begin to bawl, 
And echo note for note repeats, 


"White Ipright! ) borns reſcund a call. 


Twas Uri ous Kc. 


1A 


H 
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: And now the ſtag has loſt his pace, 
| And while war haunch the huutſman cries, 
His boſom ſwells, tears wet his ace, 


He pants, he nee and he dies. 
ae glor 8 15 Ke. 
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BONNY JAMIE o. 
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HERE new mown hay, on wind; ing 1 ay, 
g 5 The ſweets of ipring diiclows, 
| As one morning lining lay, 
Upon a bank of rotes; 
| Young Jamie whiſking o'er the mead, 
Bi gude luck chanc'd to ſpy me, 
He took his bonnet off his head, 
And ſaftly fat down by me. 
My bonny, bonny Jamie O, 
My bonny, bonny jamie O, 
J care not tho' the world ſhould know 
Huw dearly I love Jamie O. 


| The ſwain tho? I right meick! le prize, 
| Yet now I wid na ken him, 

| Put with a frown my Copa 'd, 
| And ſtrave away to ſend him; 

but fondly he ſtill nearer preſt, 

And at my feet down lying ; 
His beating heart it thumpt lae faſt, 

[ thought the lad x was dying. 


35 3 3 ” 
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But ſtill reſolving to deny, 
And angry paſſion feigning, 

] after roughty ſhot him by 
With words fow of d. ſdaining; ; 


He ſelz d mv hand, and nearer drew, 


Ard gently chiding a my pride; 
So ſweetly did the ſhepherd woo, 


1 wann vow'd to be his bride. 
| My ber My, Ke, 
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8 O NG. 
BACCHANALIAN JOYS DEFEATED, 


fil. E I'm at the tavern quaffing. 
Well diſpos'd for t'other quart, 


8 my wife to ſpoil my laughing, 
Lelling me 'tts time to part; | 
Words I knew were unavalling, 


Yet I tternly anſwer'd no 


Till from motives more prevailing, 


Sitting down ſhe treads my toe. 


Such kind tokens to my y thinking, 


Moſt emphatically vrove;” -- 
That the joys which flow from drinking 
Are averſe to thoſe of love. 


Farewell friends, and t'other bottle, 


Since I czn no longer ſtay ; 
Love more learn'd than Ariſtotle, 
Has to move me found the way. 


1 


. 
PRAISE OF LOVE, 


EVER till now I knew love's ſmart, 
Gueſs who it was that ſtole my heart, 
"Fwas only you, if youll believe 8 
"I was only you, &c, | 


Since that Pre felt love's { fatal pow'r, 
Heavy has paſs'd each anxious hour, 
If not with you, if you'll belicve me. 
| If not with you, Kc. 


Honour and wealth no > joys can bring, 
Nor I be happy, tho” a king, 

It not with you, if your believe 1 me. 

| If not with you, Ke. | 


When from this mul bm call a away, | 
For you alone I'd with to ftay, 
For you alone, if you'll bel. eve me. 

For you alone, &. | 


Grave on my tomb, where'er I'm laid, 
Here lies one who lov'd but one maid, 
That's only you, if you'll be lieve me. 
That 5 wy Wen &. 
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DEATH OR LIBERTY. 


Sung by Mr, Banniſter. 


W HILST T lber is my native land, 


[ boaſt my country's ciarter, 

PII never baſely lend my hand, 
[Ter libe ties to barter, 

The noble mind is not at all 
By poverty degraded; 
Tis guilt alone can make us fall, 
And well J am perſuaded, | 
Each freeborn Briton's ſong ſhall be, 
Or give me death or liberty, 
Or give me, &c. 


Tho' ſmall the pow'r which fortune grants, 


And few the gifts ſhe tends us, 
The lordiy hireling often wants 

That freedom which defends vs ; 
By low ſecur'd from lawleſs lirife, 
Our houſe is our caſtellum ; 
Thus bleſe'd with all that's dear in life, 
For lucre all we fell *em *r | 
_ Not{—every Briton's ſong ſhould be, 
Give me death or liberty. 
Give me death, &c. 
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5 G N 8. 
THE ROSE. 
2 by e HEAT, in line and Axor. 
O flower that blows is like this roſe, 
Or ſcatters ſuch perfume ; 


Upon my breaſt, ah, gently reſt, 
And ever ever bloom! 


Dear pledge to prove a parent”s love, 
A pleaſing gift thou art; 

Come, ſweeteſt flower, and from this hour 
Live nenceforth in my heart! 


S8 O N G. 


DECEMBER IS THE MONTH, 


z ECEMBER is the month 
When Britiſh brains are addled, 

1. morning's wet and dirty, 
So get the cattle jaddied ; 

For a hunting we will go, 

Will go, will 80, will go. 
e. 


What pleaſure i is fo excellen 
As whip, and cut, and 5 5 
What muſic can compare 
To the yeiping f a cur, 
When a hunting, &c, 
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Ackeon was a hunter bold, 
Wore horns upon his pate, 
But we will take our wives with us, 
And ſo av id his fate, | 
When a hunting, &c. 


If in ditch, or bog, or brake 
Our 0 chance to ſtick in, 
We're champions all, and fight the cauſe 
Of eander, gooſe, and chicken, 
When a hunting, &c. 


But if perchance a fox chace 
Should coft a man his breath, 

We're all militia captains now, 
And who's afraid of eath, 
When a hunting, &c. 


Then ſhould we break ſly Reynard's neck, 
| In paſtime e'nt it merit, 
And if perchance we break our own, 
Why damme ent it ſpirit, 
W hen a hunting, & c. 


| Bot if a quiſt won't quit his bed, 
For {ports ſo blithe and bonny, 
_ We'll {wear he hates fatigue and dirt, 
And call him macaroni, 
Wen a hunting, . 


Abuſe kim for his want of taſte, _ 

Since nothing ſo bewitches, 

Like ſpending all the winter long 
In boots and leather breeches. 


When a hunting, &c. 
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SWEET PASSION OF LOVE. | 
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Sung by Mrs. Arne, in Cymon, 
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Is cold flinty heart it is of who hive 
| Warm d, 
| You waken'd my paſſions, my ſenſes have chars d, | 
In vain againſt merit and Cymon I itrove, 
What's life without e ſweet pats of love ! 


The froſt nips the bud, and the roſe cannot blowW; 
From youth that is froſt-nipt no raptures can flow ; 3 
Elyſium to him but a defart will prove: 8 

hat's life without paſſion, ſweet Paſſion of love 
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rue ſpring ſhould be warm, the young ſeaſon be gay, 
Her birds and her flow'rets make blithiome lweet 

B 
Lore bleſſes the cottage, and ſings thro? the grove ; "oh 
a 5 life wichout paſion,” ſweet paſſion « of love! 


O N G. 
THE SAILOR 8 ADVICE. 
dung TY Mr. Darly, in 2 the Choice of Harl: equin, 


A you mean to ſet ſail for the land of delight, 
IX And in wedlock's ſoft hammocks to 8 
ev'ry night, | 
[you hope that your voyage ſucceſsful ſhould prove, 
Ul your ſails with affection, your cabin with love. 


Fill Jour Jails, &C, 
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Let your hearts like the main-maſt, be ever upright 
And the union you boaſt, like our tackle be tight, 
Of the ſhoal' of Indiff' ence be ſure to keep clear, 


And the q.ickſands of Jealouſy never com* near, 
And the quick/and', xtc. 


If huſbands e'r hope to I've peaceable lives, 
They muſt reckon thomſelv es, g've the he m to theit 
wives, 
For the evener ve go, boys, the better we fa , 
| "E's on — board the helm is ſtill ruPd by the tal. 
| And on Rap. board Le. 


Then liſt to your pilot, my boy, and be w. ſe; 
If my piecepts you (corn, and my maxims deſpiſe, 
A brace of proud antlers your brows may adorn, | 
And a hundred to one but you double Cape Horn 


Aud a hundred, &c. 
I 8 1 
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THE BRIDEWELL SONG, . 


Sung 2 5 Mr. Ei 21 the Chaice of Hart Again. 1 t] 


| 
| 
| 
. : 5 7E Scamps, ve ede yeDivers and all upon t] 


lay, 100 
In Tothil- field- gay ſheep- walk 85 like lambs ve bp The 
| and play, 1 
Ratling up your Garbies, come lch at mv cel 


In) gger Pubber here, and you're welcome to 
if | Dol J. 
| . | | With my toau, ro, 4 


19 J 


At your Inſurance- Office the flats you've taken in; 


ſure to win: 


| Firſt you touch the ſhiners—the number vp—you 
B break, 


With FR inſuring policy! I'd not inſure your rec K. 
: #h my for, row &c. 


| The French, with trotters nimble, could 97 from 


Engliſh blows, 


And they've got nimble daddles, as Monſieur plainly 


ſbews: 


; | Re thus the foes of Britain bange aye, thump away, 


Meovfcur, 


N The bemp you're ee now wall make you ſoli- 
taire. 


Wi th my tow, row, Ke. 


Black Moll ! 1 
Mill Doll: 


ken, 


and then | 


1. | think, my flaſhy coachman, that you'll take better ; 


| - . Toy 
Not for a little bub come the flange upon your 8 : 


Your jazy pays the garniſh, unleſs the fees you tip: 
Tho? you 're a flaſhy cozchman, ure the Gagger ; 
— holds the whip, | 
pr Wi th my tow, row, Kc. 
0 . N 
t9 | | 


| The game you 've play'd, my Kiddy, you' ce always 


| My peepers, who've we here now ? why this f is ſure - 
| My ma' am you're of the fair ex, fy welcome to 
| The Cull with you who'd venture into a i ſnoozing 
ike blackamcor Othello, Would put out the light, 


With my . row, be. 15 0 
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CHORUS, 


We're Scamps, we're Pads, we're Divers; ; we're all 
upon the lay, 
In Tothill- fields gay ſheep- walk, like labs We 
ſport and play ; 
Rattling up your darbies, we're either at your call] 
You are Jigger Dubber here, and we're forc'd for 0 
Mill DG - 


With our Mk Foe: Le. 


8 ON 6. 
| GALLOPING DREARY DUN. 
Sung by Mr. Edwin, ts the EIN of Andaluſia, 


g AIR—PADRILLO, 


' MASTER 1 have, and I am bis man, 
| _ Galloping dreary du, 
Aud he'll get a wiſe as faſt as he can, 
With a hally, : 
: Gaily;- 
 Gambo raily, | 
Giggling, 
. Niggliog, 
Galloping galloway, PS ROAR | dreary dur. 


I ſaddle d his lieed, fo foe ard ſo gay, 
Galloping dreary dun; 
mounted my mule, and we rode away, 
With our haily, &, 


L.. 
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We canter'd along until i it grew dark, 
Galloping dreary dun : 


The nightingale ſung inſtead of the n, 


Wich her haily, &c. 


| We met with a law and aſk d wa our way, 


Galloping dreary dun ; 


By the Lord, ſays the friar, you are both aſtray, 


With your haily, &c, 


Our journey, [ fear, will do us no good, 


Galloping dreary dun : 
We wander alone, like the babes i'the wood, 
With our haily, & cc. 


My maſter's a fighting, and PII take a peep, 
SGalloping dreary dun; 
But now I think better I'd better go ſleep, 
With my haily, lte. 


— ———_. 


s O N 6. 


YOUR HUMBLE SERVANT. 


Sung by Mr. Will, hs the Wedding Night. F 


HEN up to London firſt I came, 
An aukward country booby, 
1 ef and ſtar'd, and did the fame | 
As ev'ry country Jooby. 
With countenance men ſet, 
I doff*'d my hat to all I met, 
g With $6 zur, your humble ſervant,” : 
. 8 
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N Alas! too "RR got a wife, 
And proud of ſuch a bleſſing, 
The joy ard bus'neſs of my life 
Was kifſing and careſſing. 
"Twas © charmer, ſwec ting, duck, and dove“ 
And IJ, o'er head and ears in love, 
Was Cupid's humble ſervant, 


But when the honey mgon was paſt, 
Adieu to tender ſpeeches |! 

Ma'am lov'd quadrili-, and loft too fat ; 
| ſwore I'd wear the breeches, 

I ftorm in vain ; reſtraint e hates: 

Adieu, ſhe crics, the ha waits; 
* My dear, your humble ſervant.“ 


She's gone, poor girl! ! and! in my cot, 
Wich friend and bottle ſmiling, 
| Not envious of a higher lot, 
% The tedious hours beguiling. 
If care peeps in, I'm buſy then; 
I nod, defire he'll call again, 
And am his humble ſervant. 


Since life's a jeſt, as wiſe ones ſay, 
Tis beſt employ'd in laughing; 
And come what frowning cares there may, 
My antidote is quaffing. 
I'm ever jovial, gay, and free, 
For this is my philoſophy; _ 
| And ſo y your humble ſervant. 


+5 
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$ ON G. 


THE DUME WIFE, 


But, a ah! alas! ihe was 46085 comb, . 


Aj RE Was a bonny blade had married a coun. 1 | 
try maid, \Y 

And ſafely conducted hes home, home, home; | 
She was neat in ev'iy part ſhe pleas'd him to the | 
heart, | 


* - . 
— So 


RS 


She was bright: as the day, and as | britk as the May, 7 ond 

And as round and as plump as a ome; plumb, 

- plu mb]: 9 

But ſtill the filly ſwain could do nothing but com- 
lain, 

| Becauſe chat his wife ſhe was dumb, dumb, dumb. 


dhe could brew ve he could bake, ſhe could few 
N | and ſhe could make, 

She could lweep clean the houſe with a broom, 

| broom, broom, | | 
| Sie could wail: and ſhe could wring, Or do any kak 
bk thing; 8 | 
But, ah! alas! ſhe was dumb, dumb, dumb. 


To the doctor then he went, for to 9 pre hi micif con- 
- teat; | 
And to care his wt of the mum, mum, mum o 
Ob, 'tis the eaſieſt part that belongs unto my art, 
To make a woman ſpeak that 1s dumb, dumb, 
dumb. 
F 3 
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Then the doctor he did bring, and he cut her chat. 
| t'ring ſtring, 
And at liberty ſet her tongue, tongue, tongue ; 'Y 


Oh, her tongue began to walk, which made her lou 


| to talk, 
As tho' ſhe had never been dumb, dumb, dumb, 


| Her faculty ſhe tries, and me fill d the houſe with 


noiſe, 
And ſhe rattled in his ears like a drum, drum, 
| drum; 


She bred a deal of ſtrife, made him weary of his life, 


_ He'd yes any kind WY ſhe was dumb, dumb, 
| dumb. 


Oh, doctor, tis nothing bot a hum, wa bum, 


: For my wife is turn'd a ſcold, and her tongue ſhe 


will not hold, 


a give aoy kind of ting ſhe v was dumb, 4 


dumb. 5 


when I did undertake to make thy wife to ſpea, 
It was a thing eaſily done, done, done; 
But *tis paſt the art of man, let him do whate'er te 
can, 


Too make a ſcolding wife hold hertongue, tongue, 


tongue. 


To the doctor then he gocs, and thus he vents his 


Ve 
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— 8 7 — * 
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MY DOG AND MY GUN. GY 


G 


Sung in Love in P | Village. 


ET the gay ones and great 
Make the moſt of their fate, 


From pleaſure to pleaſure they run; 
Well, who cares a jor 2 
Jenvy them not, 


While I have my dog and my gun. i 


«0 9 


8 Thos 
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For exerciſe, ir, 1 
To the fields I repair, : 
With ſpirits unclouded and light ; 1 

* be bliſſes 1 find | 1 

No ſtings leave behind, = 
But health and diverſion unite, 


<7 — * 
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1 MADE LOVE TO KATE, 


bo 1 Sung in the Jovial Crew, 

MADE love to Kate, long L ſigh'd for 0 he, 

vo, 1 'in heard of late, ſne'd a mind to me: 
met her on the green in her beſt array, 
so pretty ſhe did ſeem, {he ſtole my heart away; 
Oh, then we kiſs'd and prese d, we're we much to 
blame ? 


BA you been in my place, you'd have done the 
ine, . 
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„ 
As I fonder grew, the began to prate, 
Quoth ſhe, Vil marry you, if you will marry Kate, 


But then I laugh'd and _ L lov'd her more 
than ſo, 


bp, For, tied each to a rope's end, "was tugging to ) and 


. 

Again we kiſs'd and preſs'd, were we much to 
blame? 

Had you been in my place, you'd have done the 


lame, 


Then he bg d, and ſaid ſhe was wond'rou: ſick ; 

Dick; Katy led, Katy ſhe led Dick; | 

Long we toy'd and play'd under yonder oak, 

Katy loſt the game, tho? ſhe play'd in joke, 

For there we did, alas! what I] dare not name, 

Had you _ in my place, you's. haye done the 
ame, 


L O NG. 


THE JouLY. SAILOR, 


| JOLLY 3 tar, but a little while ſince, 
5 As drunk as a beggar, as bold as a prince, 
Fall foul of an alehouſe, and thought! it a ſin 
To paſs without calling, ſo went roaring in. 
| _ Derry down, &c. 


Hie farce had ſat down, ho. the Mandler came by 
With pudding and beef, 1 which attracted his eye; 
From the matt-head a ſailor, Joes leapt” from | his 
lace, 


And graſping his cudgel gore ceders for chsch 
Derry down, &c. 


. 10 = + 


Now It happen'd together ten Frenchmen were met, 

Reſolving ſoup- maigre and fiogs to forget ; 

Convinc'd of their error, they d order'd a feat, 

To be dreſt and ways up in the true Engliſh taſte, 
Derry . &c. 


At the esl of the landlord jack quickly appears, 
And made the room echo with three Britiſh cheers; 
Then ſat himſelf d.wn without any debate, 

And whipt his old chew on his next neighbour's 
N Pings: Derry down, &C. 


No ſooner was Jack thus poſſeſs'd of «' place, 

Than thioking it needleſs to wait for a grace, 
In ſpite of their whiſpers, the ſtout Engliſh thief | 
| Firlt Srappled the pudding, then boarded the beef. 
| Derry down, & c. 


| Now nothing could equal the Frenchmen's farprits; 
They ſhrunk up their thoulders and ſtar'd with their 

eyes, 

From one went a hah, from they; a hem; 

| They look d at the landlord, the landlord at them. 

| Derry down, &c. 


One, more boldthan the ut by his bretkrens? advice, 
[Made a ſneaking attempt 10 come in for a lice, 

| out Jack cut his fingers, and gave him a check, 
Crying, down with Jour arms, of PI loon clear the 
| deck. | 

Derry down e. 


At length, t to ) revenge, all the Frenchmen unite, . 
Fach ſeiz'd on his knife, and prepar'd for a fight ; 
Of quarters, ſays Jack, 1 would have you not think, 
do firike, 708 wup: bibbels, ltrike, itrike, or you fink. 
| EE Berg men, bee. 
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The landlord, beholdiog, approach'd from afar, 
And, ſneaking behind, ſeiz'd the hands of the tar ; 
l've got him, ſays he, but he ſcarce could ſay more, 
Ere he found his dull pate where his heels were be. 
5 fore. | Derry dogon, &c, 


Then, 3 Jack flourifh'd his truſty old flick, 
And lay on his broadſides ſo faſt and fo thick ;— 


He ſo well play'd his part, in a minute, that four 


Lay e along, with the hoſt, on the floor 
"RP nk; Ke. 


The reſt, being diſmay'd at their countrymen's fate, 
Each fearing Jack's (tick would alight on his pate, 
Soon yielded him victor, and lord of the main, 
With humble N to bury their ſlam. 

| Derry down, e. 


To which 1 conſented, but order'd that they 
For the beef, and the pudding, and porter ſhould pay; 


Bo ſaying, he itagger'd away to his wench, 


Still 9 5 and crying. dow n, down with the 
F rench. | N , Kc, 


* 


1 8 N 8. 


A SAILOR' 8 SONG. 
Sung by Mr. Banniſter, | 


\OME, buſtle, buſtle, drink about, 
| And let us merry be, _ 
Our can is full, we'll pump it out, 
| Ang THEN all hands to fea. _ 
8 And a | {ailing a abe al. 6 


[ 107 J 
Fine Miſs at dancing {ſchool is ar 
Ihe minuet to tread, 
But we go better when we've brought 


+ | he fore-tack to cat- head, 
| Anda failing, &c. 


The jockey's call'd to horſe, to horle, 
And ſwiftly rides the race, 
But ſwifter far we ſhape our courſe 


When we are ns. chace, 
| | | And a ſailing, &c. 


When dende and ſhouts the foreſt rend, 
His pack the huntſman cheers; 
As loud we hollow, when we ſend 
A broadſide to monſieurs. 
Aud a ſailing, &c. 


The What's- del ae at uproar {quall, 
With muſic fine and ſoft, | 

But better ſounds our boatſwain's call, 
All . all hands aloft. E 

Aud a failing, &c. 


. With gold + TIE ſtreamers fine. 
The ladies rigging ſhew, _ 
But Engliſh ſhips more grander ſhine, 
When Prizes home we tow. 
I | Aud a ſailing, 8 & | 


What's got at ſea we + end on hore, 

With ſweethearts or our wives 
Ad then, my boys, hoiſt ſail for more, 

Thus pals t the ſailors lives. | 


| nd  « ſelling, , ke. | 
F 6 oh 
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$ © N 8. 
TRE ECHOING HORN, 
Sung in Thomas and Sally, 


HE 8 ork calls the ſportſmen abroad, 
19 horſe, my brave boys, and away; 
The morning 1s up, and the cry of the hounds 
 Vpbraids our too tedious delay. 


What Senſis we find in purfoing the fox ! 
Oie'er hill and o'er valley he flies; 

Phen follow, we?ll ſoon overtake him—huzza! 
- The traitor 18 ſein de on and dies. 


Triomphant, returns at night with the ſpoil, 
Like bacchanals, ſhouting and gay, _ 

Fon ſweet with the bottle and laſs to refreſh, 
And loſe the farigues of the day! 


: With ſport, love, and wine, ßckle fortune defſy 
Dull wiſdom all happineſs ſours: _ 

Since life is no more than a paſſage at beſt, 
Let's rew the way over with How rs. 


10% 


S8 N S. 
THE DAWN OF HOPE. 


DAWN of hope my ſoul revives, 
And baniſhes deſpair ; 
If yet my deareſt Damon lives, 
Make him, 15 gods, your care! 


Diſpel theſe gloomy ſhades of night, 
My tender grief remove ! 

Oh, ſend ſome cheering ray of light, 
And guide me to my love. 


Thus, in a ſecret, friendly ſhade, 
The penſive Celia mourn'd, 
While courteous echo lent her aid, 
And ſigh ne fp return'd. 


When, ſudden, Ie 5 well. known face 


Each riſing fear diſarms; 


He eager ſprings to her embrace, 
She links f into his arms ? 


* 
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S ON G. 
BRITONS TO GLORY, 
Sung by Mr, Vernon. 


OME, ye lads who wiſh to 1 
Bright | in future ſtory ; 

Halte to arms, and form the line 
That leads to martial glory. 


CHORUS. 

Charge the muſhet, point the lance, 
Brave the worſt of danger; 

Ti ell the blujt'ring ſons of France, 
That wwe to fear are Frags. 


Biltain: REV the lion's rouz'd, 
And her flag is rearing, 
Always finds her ſons diſpos'd 
To "rub the foe that's daring. 
Charge the . Ke 


Heajts of oak, with ſpeed 8 ; 
Pour your naval thunder | 
On the trembling ſhores of Prance, 
And ſtrike the world with wonder. 
| my Charge 10 muſt, &, 


. Honour * the brave to ſhare 
1s the nobleſt booty; 5 
Guard your coaſts, protect the fair; 
For that's a Briton's duty. | 
0 harge your 1 vw 


E 


What, if Spain mould take their parts. 
And form a baſe alliance; 

All unite, and Engliſh hearts, 
May bid the worid defiance, 


CHORUS, 


Beat the drum, the trumpet found. 
Manly and united; 
Danger face, e your ground, 


Aud. ee your country — 


ON 8. 
MUNGO'S COMPLAINT. 


| Sung in the Padlick, 


\ EAR heart! what a terrible life am I led | | 


A dog has a better that's ſhelter'd and fed; 
Night and day 'tis the ſame; 
My pain is dere game; | 
Me wiſh to de Lord me was dead 1. 


Whate'er's to be Sos,” | 
Poor black muſt run; 
0 Mungo here, mungo dere, 
| Mungo every where; 
Above or below, 
Sirrah, come, firrah, go; 
Do ſo: and 5 ſo: 
Oh! O0 
Ae wiſh to de Lord me was ad ! 
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Ss 0 N &. 
O THE DAYS WHEN I WAS YOUNG, 


wy Sung in the Duenna, 


THE days when I was young, | 
4 When | laugh'd in fortune's ſpite, | 
Talk'd of love the whole day long, 7 
And with nectar crown'd the night! | 
'Then it was, old father Care, | 
Little reck'd | of thy frown, 
Halt thy malice youth could bear, 
And the reſt a bumper drown. = 

| O the days, dee T} 


Truth oy ſay, lies in a 15 
Why, I vow. I ne'er could ſee ; Te . 
Let the water-drinkers tell 3 
There it always lay for me: 7 


For when ſparkling wine went . 


Never {aw | falſhood's maſk ; Fon» Sul 
But ſtill the honeſt truth I found | | 
In the bottom of each flaſk, _ 9 

. 1 . Oo be doys, e. As 


| True, at length, my vigour's flown, 
I have years to bring decay 

Few the locks that now 1 own 
And the few | have are grey: 

Yer, old Jerome, thou may'ſt boaſt, 
While thy ſpirits do pot tue; 

| Still beneath thy age's froſt 

_ Glows A (park ot youthful bd: 

0 the 225 40 
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50 N 8. 


Rur, BRITANNIA. 


HEN Britain firſt, at Heaven's command, 


Aroſe from out the azure main, 
 Aroſe, c. 


This was the charter, the charir of the land, 


Aud guardian angels ſung this ſtrain— 


Rule, Brivaztia: Britannia "a the waves, 
For Britons never aui be 10 985 


| The nations, not ſo pleſt as thee, | 


Muſt, in their turns, to tyrants fall; 
Muſt, in, Sc. | 
Whilt thou ſhalt flouriſh, ſhalt flooriſhgreat and free, 
The dread and envy of them all. 

Rule, Britamia, Ke. 


til more anjefiic malt thoy viſe; 


More dreadful from each forcign troke 3 
More dreadtul, Oc. To 


As the loud blaſt, the bla that tn the * 


derves but to root thy native oak. 
| Rule, Britannia, ve, 


Thee bayphty tyrants ne'er mall tame; 


All their attempts to bend thee down, 
All their, Sc. 
Will but woule, arouſe thy gen 'rous fame, 
Kr work their woe, and thy renown, 
Rule, Britannia, &c, 


L014] 


To thee belongs the rural eign; 
Thy cities ſhall with commerce ſhine; 
Thy cities, &c, 
And thine ſhall be, ſhall be the ſubjea main, 
And ev'ry ſhore it circles, thine, 
Rule, Britanaia, & 


The muſes, ſtin with freedom found, 
Shall to thy happy coaſt repair, 
Shall to, Sc. 
Bleſt iſle! wich beauties, with matchleſs bean 
crown'd, 
And manly hearts to guard the fair, 


Rule, Britannia; Britannia rule the wane, 
For Britons never will be flaves, 


— 
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| THE WANDERING SAILOR, 
Surg by Mr. Banniſter, s 


IIR wand'ring ſailor ploughs the m main, 
5 A competence in life to gain, 
Undaunted braves the itormy ſeas, 
Fo find, at laſt, content and eaſe ; ; 
In hopes, when toil and danger's o'er, 
3 anchor on his native More, 


When ind blow hard, and mountains roll, 
And thunders ſhake from pole to pole 
Tho” dreadful waves ſurrounding foam, 

Still flatt'ring fancy wafts him home; 
In hopes, when toil and danger's o'er, 
Fo anchar 8 on bis native ſhore. 


| 1 
| ( 


4 


1 


When round the bowl, che jovial crew 
The early ſcenes of youth rend, 

Tho? each his favourite fiir will boaſt, 
This is the univerſal toalt-- 

May we, when toil and da .nger' 8 Oer, 
att anchor on our native more 


8 O N G. 


THE DUSKY NICHT. 


4 


Sung by Mrs, . 


HE dul) night rides down the fy, 
And uſhers in the morn n; 
The hounds all join in jovial cry. 
The huntſman winds his horn. 


Aud 4 hunting ave ill go, Ke. 


The 5110 around hs huſband os 
Her arms to make him ſtay ; ; 
| My dear, it rains, it hails, it ſnows; 
You cannot hunt to-day, 


Yet a bunting abe 0e, &0, 


1 they fly to ads the ront, 
Their ſteeds they ſoundly ſwitch ; 
dome are thrown in, ſome are thrown out, 4 
And ſome are thrown in the ditch. 


Tei a e aye will ge, ke. 
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At laſt, from ſtrength to „Faintveſt worn, 
Poor Reynard ceaſes fl ght; 
Then, weary, homeward we return, 
And drink away the night. 
| And a drinking We Wi! 2, be, 


„ n G 


£© am 


THE CHAISE MARINE. 


Y deareſt life, were thou my wiſe. | 
How happy ſhould I be! = 
And all my care, in peace and war, 
Should be to pleaſure thee. 7 8 
When up and down, from town to town, 
We jolly ſoldiers rove, 
Then you, niy queen, in liaife marine, 
Shall move like queen of love. 


Your love I'd prize beyond the Kies, 
Beyond the ſports of war, 
Would*i thou agree to follow me, 
In humble baggage car : 
For happineſs, tho? in diſtreſs, 5 
In ſoldiers wives is ſeen; 
And pride in coach has more reproach 
Than love in chaiſe marine. | 


Eq Te. ] 

Oh, do not hold your love in gold, 

Nor ſet your heart on gain ! 
Beho'd the great, with all their ſtate, 
Ih ir lives are care and pain. 
In huute or tent | pay no rent, 

Nor care nor trouble fee ; 
But ev'ry day | get my pay, 

And ſpend it merrily. 


Love not thoſe knaves, great fortune 5 laves. 
Who lead 1gnoble lives; | ; 
Nor deign to ſmile on men fo vile, 
Who fight none but their wives, 
For Britain's right and you we hight, 
And ev'ry ill defy: 
Shou'd bat the fair reward our care 
With love and conſtancy? 


If Gohs, nor groans, nor wonder moans, 
Can win your harden'd heart, 

Let love in arms, with all his charms, | 
Then take a ſoldier's part. 

With fife and drum the ſoldiers come, 
And all the pomp of war; 

Then don't think mean of chaiſe marine! 

N love's trium 880 car. 
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. 
THE MERRY FELLOW, 


E that will not merry merry be 
8 Wh a gen'rous bowl and a toaſt, 
May he in Bridewell be ſhut up, 
And faſt bound to a pot! 


: Let him be merry merry there, 
And we'll be merry merry here; 
Tor who can know where we ſhall go 
To merry be another year ? 


He that will not merry merry be, 
And take his plaſs in courſe, _ 

| May he be oblig'd to drink ſmall- beer, 5 
With ne'er a Pena in his purſe !. 


Let bin be merry, Kc. 


He that will not merry merry be 
Wich a comp'ny of jolly boys, 
May he be plagu'd with a ſcolding wie, 
To confound him with her noiſe ! 


Let him be me, 9 bel 


| He t will not merry merry be 

WI his mittreſs in his bed, | 

Let hi: be buried 1n the church- yard, 
And me ""_ in his ſtead ! 


Let bim be met 5. ad 
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THE JOVIAL SEAMAN, 


TOW little do the landſmen know 

Of what we ſailors feel, 

When ſtorms do mount and winds do blow) b 
But we have hearts of ſteel: 

No danger can affright us, 
No enemy ſhall flout ; ; 

We'll make the monſieurs right us, 

80 toſs the cann about, 


Stick cloſe to dare” ee 
We'll plunder, burn, and ink ; 
Then, France, have at your frſt-rates, 
For Britons never ſhrink, 
We'll rummage all we fancy, . 
We'll bring them in by ſcores, 
And Moll, and Kate, and Nancy 
Shall roll in louis-d'ores. : 


While here at Deal we're lying, 
With our noble commodore, 

We'll ſpend our wages freely, boys, 
And then to ſea for more. 

In peace we'll drink and üng, boys, 
In war we'll never fly: 

Here's a health to George our Ning; boys, 
And the royal family! 


Ke 


40 
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8 G N G. 
TEE SHEPHERD's MAID, 
Sung i in the Path 


AS Ia heph&d's maid, to keep 
On yonder plains a flock of hes ep, 


Well pleas-d, I'd watch the live- long day, 


My ewes at feed, my lambs at play: 
Or, would ſome bird that Pity brings, 
But for a moment lend it's wings, 
My parents they might rave and ſcold, 
My guardian ſtrive my will to hold; 


Their words are harſh, his walls are high, 5 


| But, ſpite of all, Tu Pd fy. 


4.0%: 6. 


THE GENERAL TOAST. 
Sang 7 Fr. EN School for 1 


ERF' to = IT of baſhful fifteen, 
Likewiſe to the widow of fifty; 


Here's to the bold and extravagant queen, 
And here's to the houſewife that's thrifty. , 


Let the toalt paſs, 
Drink to the laſs, 


12 warrant hel prove an excuſe for the g af 


L 1 
Here's to the maiden whole dim ples we prize, | 
And likewiſe to her that las none, fir ; 
Here's to the maid with à pair of blue eyes, 


And here's to her that's bat one, fir, 
Let the roaſt paſs, Sc. 


Here s to the maid with a boſom of ſnow, 
Aud to her that's as brown as a berry ; | 
And here's to the wife with a face full of woe, 
And here's to the girl that is merry, 
Let the toalt paſs, Sc. 


Let her be clumſ , or let her be lim, | 
Young or ancient | ca'e not a feather ; 
So kill the pint bumper quite up to the brim, 
And e'en let us toaſt them together, 
Let the toaſt paſo, Sc. 5 
Drink to the laſe, | 
PH warrant ſhe'll prove an excuſe for the FT = 
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S O N G. 
HUNTING $ONG, 
bene by Nr. Cubite, at Vauxhall. 


"HE bluſh of Aurora now Hopes the morn, | 
And dew drops beſpangſe the lweet. cented 
thorn; 0 

| Then, ſound, brother ſportſman, found, found the 

| - pay horn. 

Till Phœbus awakens the > ug 

| And fee, now he riſes in ſplendo how bright! 1 

I, O, Pæan for Fhœbus the god of delighc 

All glorious in beavity, now vanii: rhe night, 

Then mount, boys, oi hole and e 
by 
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What raptures can equal the joy of the chace ? 
Health, bloom, and contentment appear in each face, 


And 1n our ſwift courſers what beauty and grace, 
While we the fleet ſtag do purſue! 


At the deep and harmonious ſweet cry of the hounds, 
Struck by terror, he burits from the foreſt's wide 


bounds, 
And tho' like the liehmiog he darts o'er the ground, 
Yet ſtill, boys, we keep him in vie. 


When chac'd till quite ſpent, he hls life does reign . 
Our victim we'll offer at Bacchus's ſhrine, 

And revel in honour of Nimrod divine, 

That hunter ſo mighty of fame : 


Our glaſſes then charge to our country and king; 
Love and beauty we'll charge too, and jovially | ng, 
Wiſhing health anc ſucceſs till we make the houſe ring 


To all iportſmen and ſons of the game! 


"FONG. 
: ne” Ss AYE A KISSING ME, 

| Sung by Mrs, Wrighten. 
TWINNA marry ony mon but Sandy o'er the a 


I winna ha the Domminee, for gude he canna be; 


But I will ha my Sandy lad, my Sandy o'er the Lee, 


5 For he'e aye a kiſſing, tig, aye a kiſſing me. 


1 will not have the miniſter for all his godly loc ks, 
Nor yet will I the lawyer have, for all h wily crooks; 
I will not have the plowman lad, nor pot will I the 


miller, 


But [vill ha my Sandy lad, kn panny filler, 


e be s aye a (Heuer & & c. 


15 ill 
Ii! 
[wil 


But] 


£1921 

Iwill not have the ſoldier lad, for he gapgs to the w ar, 

vill not have the ſailor lad, becauſe he ſmells of tar, 

Iwill not have the lord nor laird, for all his mickle 
ear, 


Wein keve my Sandy lad, my dandy o'er the Meir, | 


8 O NS. 


LET NOT RAGE. 


Sung in Arterxerxes. 


'E T not rage, thy boſom firing, 
 PFity's ſofter claim remove; 
Spare a heart that's juſt expiring, 
Forc'd by duty, rack d by love. 


Laach ungentle 1 Cline, 
Judge of mine by thy ſoft breaſt ; 

| Nor with rancour never ending, 

1 freſh ſorrows on th oppreſt. 


. 


let not rage, thy hafors kid 

| Pity's ſofter claim remove; 

, WW pare a heart that's juſt expiring, 

„ #orc'd by duty, rack'd by love. 
| 5 


For he's aye a Heek, &C 


TT 
4 | Heav'n that ev'ry joy has croſe'd, 
| Ne'er this wretched itate can mend; 


6 | | J, alas ! at once have lolt, 
- Father, — lover, friend; 


Pity's ſofter e im remove; 
Spare a heart that's ju ex, ing, 
Forc'd by duty, rack d by love, 


Let not rage, thy boſom firing, 


s O N ©. 


ii A HUNTING sone. 


WAY to the ſield, ſee the morning looks prey, 
Arid, ſweet.y bedappled, furbodes a tine day; 
Ihe haunds arc all eaper the ſport to embrace, 
| And carol aloud to be led to the Chace, 


Then, hk in the morn, to the call of hs hora, 

And join with the jovial crew, _ 

While the ſeaſon invite with all its delights, 
The health- giving chace to porive. | 


How charwiag the fight when Aurora rt dawni, 
To ſee the bright beagles ſpread over the lawns! 
To welcome the ſun, now returning from relt, 
Their mattins 2 70 chant as they merrily queſt. 

98 5 Then, hark, in 10 morn, 8, 


uy, od oo Coo __ 


2 we 


L 225- Þ 
gut oh! how each boſom with tranſport it fills, 
> To ſtart juſt as Phoebus peeps over the hills; 
While joyous, from valley to valley refounds. | 
The ſhouts of the hunters and cry of the hounds! 
: Then, hark, in the morn, & c. 


See how the brave banteri with courage elate, 
g Fly hedges or ditches, or top the barr'd gate; 

| Borne by their bold courfers, no danger they tear, 
| Ard give to the Winds all vexation and care. : 
| Then, bart, inthe — — &c. 


Ve cits, for the chace quit the j Joys of the town, 
And ſcorn the dull pieaſure of ſleeping on down; 

| Uncertain your toll, or fo honour or wealth, 

| Ours all 1 is repaid with contentment and health. 

ö | I ben, Hark, in the mo n, &e. 


0 N 8. 


THE STORM. 


"EASE, ads Bore's, bluVring railer ; 35 
Liſt, ye land ine! 1, all to me; $ 
Memes hear a brother ſatior © 
Sing the dan: 58 of the lea: 
From bouncing billows, ticit in motion, 
When the diſtant whiriwinds riſe, | 
To the tempeſt troubled ocean, 
Where the leas contend with ſkies. 


126 
Hark, the boatſwain hoarlly bawli ing. 
By top-ſail-ſheets and haul yards ſtand; 
| Down top-gallants quick be hauling, 
Don your ſtay-ſails, hands, boys, hand. 
Now it freſhens, ſet the braces, 
The lee-top ſail- ſheets let go; 
Luff, boys, luſf, don't make wry faces; 
| Up your top-ſails nimbly clew. 


Now, all you on down- beds ſporting, 
Fondly lock'd in beauty's arms; 
Frei enjoyment, wanton courting, 
Safe from all but love's alarms: 
Round us rea:s the tempeſt louder, 
Think what fears our minds enthral ; 
Harder yet, yet it blows harder; 
Hark, again the boatſwain' s call! 


The top ſall. yards point to the wind, = 
See all clear to reef each courſe ; 


Let the fore-ſheet go, don't mind, "oy:, 


| Tho' the weather {houid be wolſe: 
Fore and aft the ſprit-fail-yard get, 
Reef the mizen, ſee all clear ; | 
Hands up, each preventer-brace ſet, 
Man the fore- yard, cheer, nds, cheer, 


No he dreadful thunder's roaring, | 
Peals on peals contending claſh; 
On our heads fierce rain falls pouring, 
ln our eyes blue lightnings flaſh ; 
One wide water all around us, 
All above us one black ſky; 
Different deaths at once ſurround us, 
Be ark! what means yon greadiul cry? 


[ 127 
The fore- maſt's gone, cries ev'ry tongue out, 
O'er the lee twelve feet *bove deck; 
A leak beneath, the cheſt tree s ſprung out, 
Call all hands to clear th⸗ Wreck”; 
Quick the land yards cut to pieces, 
Come, my hearts, be {tout and bold ; 
Plumb the well, the leak increaſes ; 
Four feet waters in the hold 


While ofer the hip wild waves are beating, 
We for wives or children mourn : | 
Alas! from hence there's no neh e 
Alas! to them there's no return! 
Still the leak is gaining on vs 
| Both chain-pumps are choak?d below 
Heav'n have mercy here upon us! 
For only that can ſave us now. 


On the lee: beam is the land, boys! 8 
Let the guns o'er board be thrown ; 1 

To the pump come ey'ry hand, boys; 
See, our w1zen-malt is gone! 

The leak we've found, it cau't pour faſt; 
We've lighten'd der a foot, or more; 

Up, and 118 a jnry- tore maſt; 


one gu ſhe r1 ibis, 29} 83 ate off ore. 


Now once more on joys we're thinking, 
Since kind i gue ſav'd our hves; 
Come—the cann, boys let's be drinking 
Jo our 1weethearts and our wives, 
Fill it up—about ſhip wheel it; 
Cloie to the lips a brimmer join; 
Waeie's the tempeit now ? who feels it? 
None—our — s drow n'd in wine. 


84 


E 1 


3 N 8. 


HAD 1 A HEART. 


Surg in the Duenna. 


Fab fla heart for fal hood fram'd 
. 1 I ne*er could injure you; 

For tho? your tongue no promiſe claim'd, 
Your Charms would make me true. 


To you no ſoul Nall Pia deceit, 
No ſtranger offer wrong; BE 

But friends in all the ag'd you'll meet, 

And lovers 1 in the Joan 8. 


| But when ay learn that you have bien 
Another with your heart, 

They Il bid aſpiring paſſion reſt, 
And act a brother! 5 part. BY 


Then, lady, dread not here FREY 
Nor fear to ſuffer wrong ; 
For friend: in all the ag'd you'll meet, 
And brothers in the 6 young, 


[ 129 J 
$:0-N: 0. 
A HUNTING SONG, 


Sung by Mr. Mabon. 0 


JO you hear, brother ſportſman, the une of 


the horn, | 
And yet the ſweet pleaſure decline ? 
For ſhame—rouze your ſenſes ! and, ere it is morn, 
With me the ſweet melody join. 


; Thro' the wood and the valley the traitor well rally — 


Dor quit him till panting ne lies; 
| While hounds in full cry, thro' hedges ſhall fly, 
. And chace the ſwift hare till ſhe dies, : 


Then ſaddle your ſeed, to the meadows and fields 
Both wilting and joyous repair: 

No paſtime in hte greater happineſs yields 

Then chacing the fox and. the hare, 


> attend, 

| No pleaſure like hunting is und; 

: For when it is 0˙ er, then, a briſk as 3 
Next morning we ſpurn up the ground. 


P For ſuch comforts, my friend, on the ſportſman 


E 


8 O N G. 
HEARTS OF OAK. 


OME, cheer up, my lads! *tis to glory we ſteer, 
To add ſomething new to this wonderful year; 
To honour we call you, not preis you like {laves ; | 
For who are ſo free as the ions of the waves! 


chokus. 


Hearts of oak: are our ſhips, hearts of 3 are our mes 
Me always are ready, 
Steady, boys, Heady; 
It vl abe and we'll yy again and again. 


We ne'er ſee our ; foes but we wiſh them to lay; ; 
They never fee us but they with us away: 

If they run, why we follow, and run thein aſhore, 
For it they won't hght us, we Cannot do more. 


They ſwear they'll invade us—theſe terrible foes, 
They'll frighten our women, our children, and beaus 
But ſhovid their flat-bottoms in daikneſs get o'er, 
Still Britons they'll find to receive them athore, 


W 11 ſtill 3 them run, and we Ji! ſtill make ren 
| „ | 195 
In ſpite of the devil, or Brufſel's gazette : 

Then, checr up, my lads! with one voice Jet us fing 
Our ſoldiers, our {atlors, our ſtateſmen and king 


li 


dome lonely cave I'll make my dwellin 


1 
N. 


GUARDIAN ANGELS. 


S now protect me 


Send me to the ſwain I love! 
Cupid with thy bow direct me | 
Help me, all ye pow'rs above! 
Bear him my lighs, ye gentle breezes ! 
Tell him | love, and | deſpair; 
Tell him, for him 1 grieve ; 
Say tis for him I live 
O may the ſhepherd be fincere ! 


Thro' the ſhady groves Pll wander, 


Silent as the bird of night ! 


Near the brink of yonder fountain 


Firſt Leander bleſs'd my fight. 


Witneſs, ye groves and falls of water! 


Echoes, repeat the vows he lwore | ! 
Can he forget me? 
Will he neglect me ? £ 
Shall 1 Lever {ee him 1 more ? 


| Does he love, and yet ſorlake me, 


To admire a nymph more fair? 


If 'tis fo, ll wear the willow, 


And eſteem the happy pair. 

8 2 
Ne'et more the cares of life puriue 15 
The lark aud Philome!l! 
Oaly hall hear me tell, 

"What Makes me bid the world adieu! . 
8 6 
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THE HAPPY MILLER. | 


1 in ibs Miller of Manifeld. 


TOW happy a | flate Joes the miller poſiels, 

Who would be no greater, nor fears to be le{:' 
On his mill and himſelf he depends for ſupport, 
Which is better than e cringing at court. 


Which 755 Ke. 


What tho' he all duſty and whiten's des go, 
The more he is powder'd, the more like a beau : 
A clown in his dreſs may be honeſter far 
Than a courtier who ſtruts 1 in his garter and ſtar, 


Tho? his hands are ſo Jaub'd they! re not fit to be ſeen, 
The hands of his betters are not very clean; 
A palm more polite may as dirtily deal: — 

_ Gold, in handling, will lick to the fingers like real, 


: What, then, if a pudding for dinner he lacks, . 
He N without ſcru le, from other men's ſacks; 
In this ſort of right noble example he brags, 

Who borrow as freely from other men's bags, 


Or ſhould he endeavour to heap an eſtate, 

In this too he mimicks thc tools of the Hate, 5 
Whoſe aim is alone their own coffers to fill 
As all his concern s to bring grill to his mill. 


He eats when he” $ hungry, anddrinks W he's an, 
And down, when he's weary, contented does lie; 

Then riſes up cheerful, to work and to ſing: 
If ſo Happy a miller, chen who'd be a avs 4 ? 


E 
8 O N G. 
R APPRENTICE SONG. 


Sung by the Free Maſons. 
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\OME, let us prepare, 

We brothers that are 
Aſſembled on merry occahon ; 
Let's drink, laugh, ant ung, 


Our wine has a ſprin 
Here's a health to an accepied maſon! 
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E The ors ! 18 in pain 

= Our ſecret to gain, 
| Bot till jet them wonder and gaze on; 
* Till they re thewn the light, 

MF - They'll ne'er know the right 

= Word, or bgn of an accepted maſon, 


Tis his and tis that; j : 
They c:.nnot tell what. ; 


5 | 
Why to many geat men in the nation 
Should aprons put on, 

1 O m. ke the mielves one 


With a tree and 40 accepted maſon, | 


"Qreiz kings, Jokes and fords -- 
> _ Have laid by theilt ſwords, 
ii This, our mylt'ry, to put a good grace on; 3 
= And ne er been aſham?d | 

To hear themielve nan'd 


With a free and an accepted maſon, 


( 134 ] 


Antiquity's pride 
We have on our fide ; ; 

It makes each man juſt in his ſation : 
There's nought but what's good 
To be underſtood 

By a free and an accepted naſa, 


We're true and ſincere, 
And juſt to the fair, : 
They'll cruſt us on eviry occaſion ; ; 
No mortal can moe 
i he ladies adore 
1 bas a free and an accepted maſon, 


Then join hand in band, 
To each other firm and; 
Let's be merry, and put a bright face on 
No mortal can boat 
So noble a toaſt | 
| As © a free and an accepted maſon, = 


2 


* 


— 


„C 
: JOLLY BACCHUS, 
Sang in the Devil '0 Pay. 


OME, :olly Bacchus, god of wine, 
Crown this night with pleaſure ; 
Let none at cares ot life repine, 
; To deſtroy our pleaſure : _ 
Fill up the mighty ſparkling bowl, 
That ev'ry true and loyal foul 
May drink and fing without controul, 
10 . our i pleaſure, 


+ 235. 1 
Thus, mighty Bacchus, ſhalt thou be 
Guardian to our pleaſure, 
That under thy protection we 
May Ong new pleaſure; 
And as the hours glide away, 
We'll in thy name invoke their ſtay, 
And fivg thy praiſes, that we may 
Live and die with pleaſure. 


8. O N 6. 


FDAREWELL to the meads and the fields, 


Where late ſo delighted I rov'd ! 
Farewell all the ſweets Nature roy 
I've loſt che dear charmer I lov'd 


Farewell the delights of the foring— : 
In beauty aud health ever no-]! 
No more in your praiſe ſhall Lung, 
For Strephon thus bids y ou aGiey | 1 


For ever farewell to the ſhade 

Where to Delia I tender'd my love! 
For ever far- well to the glade 

| Where the did wy pation 4 2 a 


Farewell to the hill and the dale, 
To the grot and each pattoral view! 

Your charms Can no longer prevail, 
And Sfrephon thus bids e adieu 
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No more, in the morning ſo gay, 
Shall Strephon trip ove: the lawn! 
No more fing his carols to May, 
Or rej ice in ch e of che dawn! 


For Delia, alas! 1 15 no mote 
My Delia ſy conſtant and true! 
; Her lols L u:all ever deplore ;— 
For ever, for ever adieu ! 


FREE FROM SORROW. 


Sung in ihe Maid of the Mill, 


REE from ſorrow, free from ſtrife, 
O how bleft the miller's life! 
Cheerful working thro? the day, 
Still he laughs and fings away : 
Nousoht can vex him, 
Nought perplex him, 
5 While cheie 0 > grill to make bim gays 


DUET. 


Let the great er joy the bleſſings | 
By indulge nt fortune fort | 
What can wealth, can grandeur offer 
More than plenty and content . 


CHORUS. 
| Free from forrow, & c. 


49) 


Jacky BULL FROM FRANCE, 
Surg by Mr. Wilfen, in the Agrecable Surprixe. 


N Jacky Bull, when bound for France, 
Ale goſling you diſco ver 

Bot taught to ride, to fence, and dance, 
A finiſh'd gooſe comes over, 

With his tie: ce and carte—ſa! fa! 

And his cotillion ſo ſmart—ha ! ha! 

He charms each temaie heart—oh, la 
As Jacky returns from Dover, 


For ks and dogs. ſee "quire: at home, 


The prince of country tonies; 
Return'd from Paris, Spa, or Rome, 
Our *{quire's a nice adoni-. 
With his tierce and carte fa ſat 
And his cotillion fo tm.rt—ha! ha! 
He charms the female heait—oh, la 
The pink of macaronies, 
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| SWEET ROBIN, 
| ug in the Padlich, 


AY, little fooliſh, flutt' ing thing 

| W hither, ah! whither wouid you wing 5 
| Your airy flight * 
13 N here and ling 
| Your miſtreſs to de! St. 
1 | No, no, no: 
| Sweet Rob: n, you hall not go: 
| Where, you wanton, could you be, 

Half fo * as with me? 


THE BONNY SEAMAN, 


Sung by Mrs, Kennedy, at Vauxhall. 


AIR Sally lov'd a bonny ſeaman; 
With tears ſhe ſent him out to roam : 
Young Thomas lov'd no other woman, 
But left his heart with her at home. 
Sh. view'd the lea from off the hill; 
And as ſhe turn'd her ſpinning wheel, 
She ung of her 3 ſeaman. 7 


0:339 1 
The wind blew loud, and ſhe grew paler 
10 fee the weather-cock turn round; 
When lo! ſhe ſpied her bonny ſailor. 
Come tripping o'er the fallow ground ; 
With nimble hatte he leaps the ſtile, 
And Sally met him with a ſmile, 
And hug'd her bonny ſailor, 


This knife, the gift of lovely Sally, 
I fill have kept it for her lake; 
A thouſand times, in am'rous folly, 
Thy name I've carv* upon the deck: 
Again this happy pledge returns, 
To ſhew how truly Thomas burns 
How truly burns fog Sally. 


This thimble did'ſt thou give to Sally; 
While this I ſee I think on you 
Then why does Tom Rand hilly ſhally, 

While yonder ſteeple is in view ? 

Tom, never to occaſion blind, _ 

Now took her in the willing mind, 
And went to church with Sally, 
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8 ON G. 
KISS MY BONNY MoU, 
My of Mrs. Wrights, at Vauxhall, 


S I was ganging 0 o'er the lee 
I chanc'd to look behind, 


And wha right glancing ſhu'd I ſee 
But Woodland Joe, the hind. 
| When we had gang'd the braes awile, 
He ſaid to me, my dow, 
May I not fit upon this file, 
- And kiſs your Wan mou. 


Kine Sir, ye are a wee mille en, 
For J am nane of theſe; 

I hope ye {ome more breeding ken, 
Iuhhan rutfie laſſes claiths. hs 1 
: The lad was check'd, 4 vow?d to ſeek 1 
a Young jane wi blickſoms brow, | 

| | She'd let him claſp her round che neck, 

| And Kiſs her bouny mou. 


” ca'd him then proud- hearted Gain, 
And laith to be ſaid nay ; — _ | 

| A ſonſcy thought he flared then, 

| And nam'd the wedd g day. 

He' s biaw and 'the! bed him veel, 

Nor frown upon him now ]·]d/j 
Tho? bolder grown, his vows to ſeal, 
le kiſs'd my bonny mou. 


(14, 1 
$'-O N G. 
AMo AMAS. 
Sung by Mr. Edwin, in the Agreealle Surprize, | 


MO amas, 
I love a laſs, 
As a cedar tall and ſlender : 
Su ect Cowſlip's giace 
Ils her nom'tive cafe, 
And lhe's of the ferunue gender, 


RNorum corum, 
Suu dio um, 
Harum fearum 4 

Di! — 


Tog rag, merry derry, genen and bal. band. 
Hic, hoc, bar um, e : op 


Can i decline 
A nymph divine ? | 
Her voice as a flute is dulcis ; - 
Her oculus bright, 
| Her manus white, _ 
And loft, when 1 rado, her pulſe i is. 
| Nun corum, &c. 
Oh, how ella 
| My Pele 
Pl kiſs, fecula feculcrum : 9 
Ie lack, Sir, 
She's my ar; 
Oo dies benedictorum! | 
T7 | e & 


$-O0NG: 

BL | | A 
A HAUNTING SONG, 4 
| | | 3s 


EW 
sf ſun from the caſl tips the mountains with MW 

| gold, 

Andtte nad ws all ſpangled with dew drops behold; 
The lark's ea'ly mattin proclaims the nv day, 
And the horn's cheerful ſummc ns rebukes our dJlay; 


With the ſports of the field there's «no p/! leaſu re can vie, 
While 9 5 we follow the hounds 1 in tull cry, | 


Let the drudge of the town make riches his ſport, 
And the ſlaves of the ſtate Hunt the "Tm! les of the 
court : 

No care nor ambition our -parlence an noy, 
| But 4 innocence {till gives a zelt to our joy, 


"With the ſports of the fel 1, &. 


And 


| By 
. Mankind: are all his} in various PIE, Ju BE 
The prieſt hunts a living, the lawyer a fee; 
The doctor a patient, the courtier a plac'— | | 
Tho? often, like us, they're flung out with liſgrace 1 
With the ſports of the field, &c. . 


The cit hunts a plumb, the ſoldier hunts fame; 
The poet a dinner, the patriot a name; 

And the artitul coquctie, tho? ſhe "ley to refuſe, 
Yet, in ſpite of her airs, ſhe her lover purſues. 


With the ſports of the field, & 


„„ 


Let the bold and the buſy hunt glory and wealth 
All the blefing we aſk is the bleſh g of HñH tk: 
With hounds and with horas, thro! the We uu «nds. 
, We roam | 
And when tir'd abroad, find contentment a boi e. 


Wich the ſports of the feld there's no pleaſure can vie, 
While jocund we follow the hounds in full cry, 


8 O N G. 
THE LADS OF THE VILLAGE, 


| = OY by e Herner in 3 


7BILF Tha lads of the ne ſhall 8 ah! 
Sound the tabors, I'II hand thee along; 
Aud | fay unto thee, that verily, ah! 
| 1 hou and [| will be firit in the throng. 


While the lads, Kc. 


ut then, when the ſwain w holaſ year won the dow'r, 
Wich his mate ſhall the ſports have begun; 


ben the gay voice of gladnets reſovnds fre m each 
bow'r, 


Aue thou long' {l in thy heart to make one, 


While che lade, Ke. 


"THT: 
Thoſe joys which are harmleſs what mortal can 
| blame ?— 
'Tis my maxim that youth ſhould be free ; 
And to prove that my words and my deeds are the 


lame, 
Believe me, thou'lt preſently ſee. 


While the lads, &c. 


8 0 N. 
THE SEASON FOR Joy. 


| Gang in the Beggars Opera 


7 OUTH' the ſeaſon made for j joys, 
N Love is then our duty; 
: She alone who that employs 


Well deſerves ker . 6 

Let's be gay | WI 
While we may; | 

| Beauty's a flower deſpts 7 in decay. | Te 

Youth's the ſeaſon, Kc. To 

| 1 us drink and ſport to day, 1 

Our's is not to morro c-; | The 
| Love with youth flies ſwift away, | Pre 


Age is nought but ſorrow. 
Dance and ſing, 
| 1 Pime's on the wing; 
5 Life never knows the return of ſpring 
Let us drink, &c. 
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THE MULBERRY TREE. 


Sung in the Tuvilce, 


EHOLD this fair goblet?: 
tree, 
Which, oh! my ſweet Shakeſpeare," JE 
e be 
As a relick I kiſs it, and bow at thy for 
| What comes from thy handen oſt be eve _. 41-, 
All ſhall yield to the mulberry tree 
Bend to thee, 
Bleſs'd mulberry ! 
Matchleis was he 
TLuhat planted thee, | 
And thov, like him, immortal ſhall be, 


| Ye trees of the foreſt, ſo rampant and high, 8 

| ho {pread round your branches, whole heads 1 Iweer 
| the ky; 3 . | | 

| Yecurious exotics, whom taſte has dn here, 


To root out the natives at prices ſo dear ; 
All ſhall yield, &C. 


| The aut is held 8 is Britain? $ great boa, 
| Preſery*d once our king, and will always our coak ; 
| Of the fir we make r are thoulands that 
3 e 3 
| ut one only one. like our Shakeſpeare ce can write, 
All ſhall yield, &c. 
H 
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Let Venus delight in her gay myrtle bow'rs, 
Pomona in fruit trees, and Flora in flow'rs, 


The garden of Shakeſpeare al} fancies will ſuit, 


With the ſweeteſt of flow'rs, and che faireſt of fruit. 


All thall yield, &c. 


| With learning and . the well. letter'd birch 


Supplies law and phyſic, and grace for the church; 


But law and the goſpel in Shakeſpeare we ind 
He gives the beſt phyſic for Dey and mind, 


All ſhall yield, &c. 


The fame of the patron gives fame to the tree ; 


From him and his merits this takes 11s degree: 
Give Phœbus and Bacchus their laurel and vine, 


The tree of our Shakeſpeare is ſtill more divine, 


All mall a Kc. 


As the genius of \Shakeſpeare out b ines the bri gitday, 
More rapture than wine to the heart can convey ; 
So the tree which he planted, by making his OWN, 

; Has the laurel and bays, and the vine alli in one. 


All ſhall yield, &c. 


Then each take a relick of this hollow tree, 


From ſoliv and faſhion a charm let 't be; 


Let's fill to tne planter the cup to the brim, 


To hongur vour country, do honour to bim. 


Al tall et. dc. 


3 


S ON G. 


1 AM A POOR COUNTRY CLOWN, 1 


AM a poor country clown, 
Who lately came to this town ; 
heard the folks ſay 
Twas a place very gay, 
And J long'd for to ſee it 1 own. 


J luckily met with a friend, 
Who I beg'd his aſſiſtance would lend : 
We rambled about, 
Thro' rabble and rout, | 
Till Ithought the whole world at 2 an end. | 


We went to a las call'd the play, 
Where I thought for to ſee ſomething gay; 
1 They murder'd a king 


Which 1 thought a ſad thing; : 
: Yet the people went laughing away. 


The fineſt of all the gay fights. 
Was a place with a number of lights, 
Where they warble and ſing 

Like birds in the ſpring, 
And mulic with pleaſure unites, 


7 with and l with, 1 bs own, | 
We had ſuch a place in our town, 
Or ev'n at the fair; 
If it could be brought there, | 
It would pay well for bringing 1 it down. 
| 4 


1 148 J 
5 0 N G. 
ON AMBITION. 


E T ambition fre thy wind ; 
Thou wert born o'er men to reign, 
Nut to follow flocks defign'd : 


Scorn thy crook, and ears the plain. 


_ Crowns Pil throw beneath thy feet; ” 


Thou on necks of kings nalt tri 4; 


Joys in circling Joys ſhall meet, 


Which my e*cr thy cn s led. 


F ef empire fright 3 


Toils of empire pleaſures are : 


Thou malt only know delight; 


All the joy, but not the Care. 


Shepherd, if thov'lt Yield the prize, oo 


For the bleſſings 1 beltow, 


Joyful PII aſcend the ſkies, 


| Tappy 3 thon ſhalt 1 below. 8 
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1 WONNOT BUCKLE TO. 
Sung by Mrs, Weiſbell, 


AWAS within a mile of Edinburgh town, 
In the roſy time of the year, 


Sweet lav'rocks bloom'd, and the graſs was down, 


And each ſhepherd woo'd his dear : 
Bonny Jockey, blithe and gay, 
Kiſs'd ſweec jenny making hay; | 
The lafly bluſh'd, and fi a cried, no, no, it 
will not do, 


Icannot, . wonnot, wonnot, munnot buckle to. 


Jockey was a wag that never would wed, 
Tho? long he had foliow'd the laſs ; 
Contented ſhe carn'd and eat her own bread, 
And merrily turn'd up tue grals : 
Bonny Jockey blithe and tree, 
Mon her heat right merrily, 


Yet Rill ſhe bluſh d, aud trowning cried, no, no, it . 


me wall not du. 


Dai when he ENS he would "ke ker his holds.” | 
| Tho? bis flocks and herd were but few; 
She gave him her hand, and a kifs bends,” 
And vow'd ſne'd ever be true : | 
Bonny Jockey, blithe and free, 
Won her heart right merrily: 


At ch ſhe no more NR cried, no, no, it 


will not do. 
H x 


* 9 8 3 * 3 * 


O'er a jorum of nappy, quite pleaſant and happy, 


5 Firſt ſtrok'd his cravat, next twirl'd round his hat, - 


: Pm come, Sir, ſays he, to beg, d' ye ſee, 


'To inter a poor baby with as much ſpeed as may be, | 


The body well EY but pray W «here s the hurry f 


Then Moſes he ſmil'd, FRY Sir, a (mall child. 
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. 
THE VICAR AND MOSES. 


A” the Gen of the horſe old baten of courſe, 
Each night took his pipe and his pot, | 


Was plac'd this canonical ſot. 
01 derel, derel, tidel, didel, 


The ev'ning was dark, when in came the clerk, 
With reverence due. and ſubmiſſion; 


And, doing, preferred his . 


Of your reverend worſhip and glory, 


And PH walk with a lanthorn before you. 


Why, Lord. Sir, the corpſe it does ſtay: 
You fool, hold your peace —ſince miracles ceaſe, 
A corpſe, Moſes, can't run away. 


Cannot long delay your intentions; 
Why that's true, by St. aul, a child that is ; ſmall 
Cun never enlarge its dimenſions, 
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Bring Moſes ſome beer, and bring me ſome, d'ye 
MEALS 

[ hate to be call'd from my liquor: 


Come, Moſes—the King !—'is a ſcandalous thing 
duch a ſhould be but a vicar, 


| Then Moſes he ſpoke, Sir, tis paſt twelve o 'clock, | 

Besides there's a terrible ſhow'r; _ 
Why Moſes, you elf, finice theclock has ruck twelve, 

I'm fare it can never Itrike more. | 


Belides, my dear friend, this leſſon attend, 

Which to ſay and to ſwear I'll be bold, 

That the co: pie, ſnow or rain, can't endanger that? 8 
plain, 5 

Bur, perhaps, you c or 4 may ke cold, 


Then M of went on— Sir, the clock has ſtruck one; 
Pray, Maſter, look up at the hand: _ 

Why it ne'er can ſtrike Jeſs—'tis a folly to preſs. 
Aman for to 8⁰ that can t F and. 


At length, hat and cloak old orthodox took, 
But belt cramm'd his jaw with a quid; 

Fach tipt off a gill for ſear they ſhould chill, 
And then ſtagger'd away ſide by hide, 


W. hen come to 5 grave the clerk humm'd a nave, 
While the ſurplice was wrapt round the prielt ; 
Where ſo droll was the figure of Moles and Vicar, 

That the parith 11] tall of the jeſt. 


"FI 4 


1 


— 
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Good people let's pray—put the corpſe t'other way, 
Or, perchance, I ſhall over it ftamble; 

"Tis belt to take care; tho? the ſages declare 

A lun capul can't tremble, 


| Woman that's dern of man- that' s wrong—the 


leafs torn 3 
man that is bora fa woman 


Oh! 


Can't continue an hour, but 1s cut down like 2 


fow'r— | 
You ſee, Moles, death ſpareth no man, 


Here, Moſes, do look, what a 5 bock 4 


Sure the 'etters are turn'd upſide down !— 


Such a ſcandalous print—ſure the devil is in't, 


That this Strahan ſhould print for the crown, 


Prichee, Moſes, you read, for I cannot proceed, 


Ard bury the corpſe in my ſtead, 
(Amen, Amen.) 
Why, Moſes, you're wrong! pray hold gill you 
tong ue 
Vo. ve taken the tail for the: head. 


0 where' $ ; thy ting, death!—put the corpſe in be 


earth, 
For, believe me, is nde weuke ; "oe 
So the corpſe was interr'd without praying a word, 
And away the 7 boch Ragger tepether: = 
Singing / fot deroh, + ke. 
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$0 N 8. 


THE BONNY SAILOR, 


Sung by Miſe Thornton, 


/T Y bonny ſailor's won my mind ; 

M My heart is now with him at fea; 

J hope the ſummer's weſtern breeze 
N55 bring him ſafely back to me! 

1 wii: to hear what glorious toils, 

What dangers he has undergone ; 

What torts he's ſtorm'd, how great the ſpoils 
From France and Spain my ſailor's won, 


A thouſand terrors child my breaſt, 
When fancy brought the foe in view; 5 
And day and night Pve had no reſt, 
Leſt ev'ry gale a tempeſt blew. 
; Bring, gentle gales, my ſailor home ! 
His thip at anchor may Iſee! 
Three years are ſure enough to roam; 
Too long for one that loves like me. 


oy His face by ſultry climes is wan, 
His eyes, by watching, ſhine leſs bright ; 5 

But till!) Il own my charming man. 

| And run to mect him wheu in fight, 

= is honelt hoart is what J prize; 

, No weather can make that look old; 3 
Tho? alter'd were his face and eyes,, 
PII love iy jolly ſailor bold, 
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S O N G. 
THE YOUNG LINNET. 
Sung by Mr. Vernon, in Cymon, 


OV gave me laſt week a young linnet, 
Shut up in a fine golden cage; 
5 Vet, how ſad the poor thing was within it! 
Oh! how it did flutter and rage! 
Then he mop'd and pin'd, 
Iuhat his wings were confin'd, 
Till I open'd the door of his den; 
Ihen fo merry was he, 
And becauſe he was free, 
Fe came to his cage back again, 


s O N 6. 


A NAVAL SONG, 

| A 1692 

HURS DAV! in «che morn, the nineteenth of May, 

5 Recorded be for ever the famous ninety-two 
Ben Ruſſell did diſcern, by dawn of day, 

The lofty ſails of France advancing now: | 
All hands aloft, aloft, —let Engliſh valour thine ; 1 
Let fly a culverin, a ſignal for the line: | 
Let ev'ry man ſupply his gun; 


Follow me, 


And you'll ſee ” 185 
That che battle will ſoon be begun, 


1 
Tourville on the main triumphant roll'd, 

To meet the gallant Ruſſel in combat on the deep; 
He led a noble train of heroes bold, 

To fink the Engliſh Admiral and his fleet; 
Now ev*ry valiant mind to victory doth aſpire ; ; 
The bloody fight's begun, the ſea is all on fire; 
And mighty Fate ſtood looking on, | 

 Whilt a flood, 
All of blood, 
Fill'd the e of the cifing ſun. 


be ſmoke, aud 1a Alerbing ho air, : 


With thunder and wonder, affright the os 


Their regulated band ſtood trembling near, 
To fee their lofty ſtreamers, now no more: 
At fix o'clock, the red, the ſmiling victor led, 
To give a ſecond blow—the fatal overthrow : 
Now death and horror equal reign 3 
Now they cry, 
| Run or die: 
Britiſh colours ride the vanquiſt'd main. 


ses they iy amaz'd ihre rocks and 1 


One danger they graſp at to ſhun the greater fate; 


In vain they cry for aid to weeping lands; 


The nymphs and ſea gods mourn their loſt eſtate: 


For evermore adieu, thou dazzling rifing ſun, 
From thy untimely end thy maſter's fate pared 
Enough, thou mighty god of war;: 
Now we ſing, 
hleſs the king! 
Let us driak to LEO weng tar. 
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8. O0 N 8. 
PLEASURES OF MATRIMONY, 


AM married, and happy=—with wonder hear this 
Ye rovers and rakes of the age, | 
Who laugh at the mention of conjugal bliſs, 
And who only looſe pleaſures engage * 


You may laugh; but, believe me, you're all in the 


wrong, 
When you merrily marriage deride; ; 


Vor to marriage the permanent pleaſures N 


And! in them we can only confide. 8 


5 T he] joys which from tawlefs conneQions ariſe 


Are fugitive—never ſincere 


Ott ſtolen with haſte, or ſnatch'd by ſurpriſe, | 


Interru pted by. doubts and by fear: : 


Bot thoſe which 3 in legal itiechments we find, 


When the heart is with innocence pure, 


bs from ev'ry embitt'ring reflection refin'd, 


And to life's lateſt hour will ene 8 


4 the love which ye boaſt of 4 not that name 


True love is with ſentiment join'd; 


| But your's is a paſſion, a feveriſh flame, 


Raid without the conſent of the mind, 


When, dreading confinement, ye miſtreſſes tre, 


Witch this and with that ye are cloy'd ; 


Ve are led and miſled, by flatt'ring falſe fire, 


And are oft by that fire deſtroy d. 
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Ir you aſk me from whence my felicity flows, 
My anſwer is ſhort, —trom a wife, 


Who for cheerfuluels, tenſe, and good-nature I choſe, 
Which are beauties that charm us for life : 


| To make home the ſeat of perpetual delight, 

E Ev'ry hour each ſtudies to ſeize; 

And we find ourſelves happy fiom morning to night, 
y our mutual endeavours to pleaſe, 


S8 O NG. 
LET'S BE JOVIAL» 


FOLLY mortals, fill your glaſſes; 
Noble deeds are done by wane ;. 
. vcorn the nymph and all her graces ;. 
M ho d for love or beauty pine? 


Lock within the bowl that's flowing, 

And a thouſand charms you'll find, 

More than Phillis has, tho' going 
In the moment to be kind. 


Alexander hated thinking, 
Drank about at council board: 
Ile ſubdued the World by drinking 
More than by his conq'ring {word.. 


Have all agreed it ſhall be ſo, 


1 8 


. 
THE JOLLY BACCHANALIAN, 


TF gold could lengthen life, I ſwear 
It then ſhould be my chiefeſt care 
Jo get a heap, that I might lay, 
When death came to demand his pay, 
Thou flave, take this, and go thy way. 


But fince life is not to be bought, 
Why ſhould I plague myſelf for —— ? 
Or fooliſhly diſturb the ſkies |» 

With vain complaints, or fruitleſs cries ? 
For if the fatal deſtinies. 


What good will gold or crying do 7 


Give me, to eaſe my thirſty ſoul, 
The joys and comforts of the bouts 
Freedom and health, and whilſt I "RE 
Let me not wank what love can give; 
Then ſhall I die in peace. and have 
'This conſolation in the grave, 


That once | had the world my favs. 


Wo, = nn 
THE PLEASURES OF THE CHACE, 


ARK! hark ! the joy-inſpiring horn 
Salutes the roſy, riſing morn, 
And echoes thro? the dale; 
With clam'rous peals the halls reſound, 
The hounds quick ſcented ſcow*'r the ground, 
And Wes the e e 


Nor gates nor r hedges can impede 

The briſk, high-mettled ſtarting ſteed, 
The jovial | pack purlue 3 

Like lightning darting o'er the plains, 

The diſtant hills with ipeed he gains, 
And ſees the game in view.“ 


8 Her path he timid hare d 

And to the cople for thelter makes, 
There pants awhile for breath ; 

When now the noiſe alarms her ear, 

Her haunt's deſcried, her fate 18 near, 
She ſees approcching death. 


Directed by the well-known breeze, 

The hounds their trembling victim {C1ZE ; ö 
dhe faints, ige falls, the dies: 

The diſtant courſers now come in, 

And join the loud, triumphant din, 

1 ill echo rends the Kies. | 


N . 
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8 0 N 6. 
THE JOVIAL HUNTSMEN, 


ARK ! away! *tis the merry-con'd horn 
Calls the hunters all up with the morn; 
Jo the hills and the woodlands we ſteer, 
I 0o unharbour the out lying deer. 
CHORUS OF HUN TSMEN. 
And all the day long 
This, this is cu; long, 
Still hallooing 
And following, 
80 frolic and free; "oy 
Our joys know no bounds, 
While we're after the kounds ; 
No mortals on earth are ſo i happy as we. 


Round the 8 when v we e beat, how we glow, 
While the hills they all echo, hillo ! 
With a bounce from h s cover he flies, 
| TUE tz our ſhouts hall reſound to the ſk ies. 
And all re day long, Ke. 


| When! we 3 o'er r the valleys, or limb 
Up the health-breaching mountain fubiime, 
What a joy from aur labours we feel! 
W hich : aion: they who taſte can reveal. 
And all the Way 085 Kt. 


At nig t, v. how our labour 1s done, 

The we will go hallooing home, 

With a h 0, halloo, ande a huzza, 

Kelolving © o Meck the NEXT (ay. 

| And all the ay long, We 
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SO N G. 
SHAKESPEARE'S GARLAND. 
Sung in the e 


E I beauty with the ſun ariſe, 
To Shakeſpeare tribute pay; 
With heavenly ſmiles, and ſpeaking eyes, 
Give grace and luitre to the day, 


Fach ſmile he gives prote As his name; 
What face {hall dare to frown ? 
Not envy's ſelf can blaſt the fame 
Which beauty deigns to crown. 


s ON G. 


| cn ARMING SALLY. 


Sang it Thomas and Sally, 


7 HEN late [ wander'd ofer the plaf in, 
From nymph to Symp. | RTOVE in vain 
My wild delires to rally; | 
But now they're of themſelves come home, 
And, lirange! no longer ſeek to roam ; 
Fa centre all in Sally. 


32 
<> 
co 


Yet the, unkind one ! damps my joy, 
And cries, I court but to ar 1 — 
Can love with ruin tally? 
1 choſe dear lips, thoſe eyes Liwear, 

| lwould all deaths, all torments bear, 
| Rather than 1 kao * 


3 


Can the weak taper's feeble rays, 
Or lamps traaſait the ſun's bright blaze? 
O! no- then ſay, how {hall [ 
In words be able to expret; 
My love - it burns te ſuch exceſs, 
| aimolt die for Sally. 


| Pome, then—O come, thou ſweeter far 
Than jeſſamin and r: tes are, 
Or :ilhes of the valley! 
O follow love, and quit your fear; 
He'll guide you to theſe arms, my dear, 
And make me bleit in 0 


PLEASURE THROUGH LIFE. 
Sung in Themas and Sally. 


S 4 HEN L was a youngone hat girl was like re. 
So wanton, ſo airy, ſo briſk as a bce ? 
— * rattled, I rambled, I Jaugh'd, and where e'er 
A fiidle was heard, to be ture I was chere. 


14 7 To all that c came near [ had ſomething to fix ; ; 

was this, Sir, and that, Sir, but ſcarce ever ne) 

And, Sundays, dreſs'd out in my ſitk and my lac, 
1 warrant I ſtood by the belt in the place, 


U 
— — — 
— —— —— 1 
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At twenty I got me a huſband, poor man! 
Well, reſt him—we all are as good as we can; 
yet he was ſo peeviſh, he'd quarrel for ſtraws, 
And jealous—tho? truly I gave him ſome cauſe, 


Le ſnubb'd me, and huff'd me, but let me alone; 

Egad, I've a tongue, and I paid him his -] : 
ve wives, take the hint, and when ſpouſe is untow'rd, 
Stand firm to your charter, and have the laſt word, 


But now I'm quite alter'd, the more to my woe; 
Im not what I was forty ſummers ago: 

This Time's a ſore foe! there's no ſhunning his dart; 
However, I Keep up a pretty good heart, 


[Grown old, yet I hate to be ſitting mum chance; 
L {till love a tune, tho? unable to dance; 

And books of devotion laid by on my ſhelf— 
teach that to others I once did myſelf. 


8 : O N G- 
N OFT, LOUISA. 


Sung in the Duenua, 


Cd 


[ 
e, 


T OW oft, Louiſa, haſt thou ſaid, 

| (Nor wilt thou that fond boaſt diſown) 
| Thou would'ſt not loſe Anthonio's love, 

| To reign the partner of a throne, 


And by thoſe lips that ſpoke ſo kind, 
| And by that hand I preſt to mine, 
To gain a ſubje& nation's love, 
I ſwear I would not part with thine ! 


a} (| 
lace, 


- 


For ſay, what ſubject is more ht, 
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Then how, my ſoul, can we be poor, 

__ Whoown what kingdoms could not buy ? 

Of this true heart thou ſhalt be queen, 
And, ſerving thee, a monarch I, 


Thus, uncontroul'd in mutual bliſs, 
And rich in love's exhauſtleſs mine, 
Do thou ſnatch treaſures from my lips, 
And 11 take kingdoms back from thine, 


CHARMING PEGGY. 
y Mr. Garrick, 


NOE more l'Il tune the vocal hell, 
| o hills and dales my paſſion tell; 
= fame which time can never quell, 

= Wat burns tor thee, my Peggy. 


You, greater binds; your 1yres ſhould hit; 


Than to record the ſparkling wit, 
And bloom of lovely Peggy 5 


: The fon firſt riſing 3 in the morn, 

That paints the dew- beſpangled thorn, 

Does not ſo much the day adorn, 
As does: my Oy Peggy. 2 
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And when in Thetis' lap to reſt, 

He ftre ks with gold the uddy welt, 
He's not io a us as, undreſt, 
Appears my lovely Fe. gy. 


When zcphyr on the vi'let blows, 

Or breavico pon the d :maſk roſe, 

It docs not halt the tw ite ditcloſe, 
As does my loveiy Pe 06 
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J ſtole a kiſs the other day, 

And, trat me, pought Hut truth J ſay, 

The fragrance f the blooming May | 
Was not to [wect as Peggy. | 


Was ſhe artay? d in ruſtic wed: 
; With he the bizaiins fucks Pd feed, 
And pipe upon the oaten reed, 
85 To pleaſe my lovely Peggy. 
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With her a cottage would delight; 35 
All's happy when the's in my fight ; 5 
But when ſhe's gone, *tis endleſs night; 3 

All's dark without my Peggy. 
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While bees from flow! r to flow'r il rove, 
And linnets warble thro' the grove, 
Or ſtately ſwans tne water love, 
So long ſhall I love Peggy. 


And when Death lifts his pointed 4 
To ſtrike the blow that rends my heart, 
My words ſhall be. when 1 depart, 
AO, * Wy Peggy * 
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S O N G. 


TO SYLVIA. 


By David Garrick, Ess. 


VF truth can fix thy wav'ring heart, 
Let Damon urge his claim; 
Nie feels the paſſion, void of art, 

5 The pure, the conſtant flame. 


Tho? ſighing ſwains their torments telly 
Their ſenſual love contemn, * 

T hey only prize the beauteous ſhell, 
But e the inward gem. 


poſſeſſ on cures "thi wounded heart, 

| Deſtroys the tranſient fire; 
But when the mind receives the dart, 

Enjor ment whets deſire. „ 


By age your beauty will decay; ; 
Vour mind improves with years; 
As when the bloſſoms fade away, 
The rip wag. fruit — 


May heav'n and Sylvia grant my ſuit, 

And bleſe the future hour, 

That Damon, who can taſte the fruit. 
May gather ey'ry flower! 
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. 
How IMPERFECT IS EXPRESSION | 
Sung Ly Mrs, Abington, 


OW imperfect is expreſſion, 
Some emotions to impart, 
When we wean a ſoft confeſſion, 
And yet ſeek to hide the heart! 
When our boioms, ail complying, 
Wich delicious tumults ſwell, | 
And beat, what broken, falt'ring, 6ying, 
Lanzen would, but cannot tell! 


Deep con foſion's roſy terror, 
Quite expteſſive, paints my cheek: : 
Aſc no more—beho!d your error! 
 Bluſhes eloquently ſpeak, 
What, tho? filent is my apguiſh, 
Or breath'd only to the air, 5 
Mark my eyes, and as they languiſh, 
Kead what your's have written there. 


0 that you could once 8 me! 
Once my ſoul's ſtrong feeling view! 


Love has nought more fond: believe me; 


Friendſhip Rug half ſo tr de. 
From you I am wild, deſpairing; 

With you, ipeechiels as I touch; 
This is all that bears declaiing, 

And, perhaps, declares too much, 
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FT* HRO' waves and winds, in days that are ng 


In pitch-dark nights your reck*ning prov'd ſo true, 
We rode out ſafe the hardeſt gale that blew. 


And when for fight the ſignal high was ſhewn, 
'Thro? ſmoke and fire, old Boreas ſtrait bore don; 
But now our timbers are not fit for ſea; _ 


Nou all at home are ſplic'd in friendly tics. 


We're ou n'd by Neptune, ſov'reigns of the maid 
O would my timbers were now fit for ſea! 
Vet England's wooden walls my toaſt ſhall be. 


L 168 } 
O N 8. 
WOODEN WALLS OF OLD ENGLAND, 


| Sung by Mr. Banniſter, in the Fair American, 


e ore, | | 
You held the helm, and ne'er ran foul of ſhore; 


* * 'E K * 
| OT | «. n - 


Old England's wooden walls the toaſt ſhall be. 


From age to age, as ancient ſtory ſhews, 
We rul'd the deep, in ſpite of envious foes; 
And till aloft, tho? world's combine, we riſe; 


—— EC ITY 


In loud broadſides we'll tell both France and Spa 
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THE DESCRIPTION. 


ROM the man whom [ love, tho my heart 1 
diſguiſe, 


F freely deſcribe the wretch I deſpiſe 3 > 
And if he has ſenſe to ballance a ſtraw, 
| He will ſure take a hint from tue picture I draw, 
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A wit t without ſenſe, without fancy a beau; 
Like a parro: he chatters, and itruts like a croW- ; 
A peacock in pride, in grimace a baboon ; 

In courage a Apart in conceit a | gaſcoon : : 


T... © ye 
_ 5 2. 
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As a vulture rapacious, in falſhood a fox; 
| Inconſtant as waves, and unfeeling as rocks 

gba tyger ferocious, perveric as a hog ; 

In miſchief an ape, + and 1 in fawning a dog. 


| ſa a word, to fon up all his talents together, 
His head is of lead, and his brains are of feather ; 
Vet if he has ſenſe but to ballance 2 ſtraw, | 
He will ſure take a hint from the picture 1 draw. 


I 170. ] 


s oN 6. 
THE FISHMONGER, 
Trig 55 Mr. Wilſon, 
1 Nene are /o Hind as s thoſe who <w01't ſee, 


A Nck you're a Rees foul, and a delicate maid, 

A fiſhmonger ſurely ſhould not be betray'd ; 

Like a crab you go backwards, while I'm freſh and 
S _ crimp, 

And tho' big as a ſalmon, you treat me like ſkrimp, 


My 2134 in good fortune, contented to bug, 
As the lady in the lobſter I thought myſelf ſnug; 
But ſuch a rebuff, like a twenty-four pounder, 
| Knocks me e dead a as a , aud flat as a flounder, 


8 N G. 
DEATH AND VICTORY, 


"OP 2 Mr. Banniſter in the F air American 


"E 97 ſouls, cha beat ſo bich, | 
With E noland's glory in ach vein, 
From h1s example learn to die, | 
| Whole Konour never knew one ſtain. 


1 7 J. 
At wich of day two ſail appear'd, 
And on the larboard-yuarter ſtood ; 


For action ſtrait the decks were clear'd, 
as ſoon, alas! were dy'd with blood. 


My friend maintain'd th? unequal fight; 
Till bringing all his guns to bear; 

With red hot balls their thunders fright, 
And up one e Frenchman W in air. 


The other ſtruck her colours now; 
But, oh! too late his life to ſave: 
Fort e'er the hoſtile flag was low, 
A ſhot had mark'd him for the grave: 


8 LY ue, ” 
THE JOVIAL FREEMAN, 


Aren 3 wan wich deſpair, 
| Compole idle ſonnets, and ſigh for the fair; 
Who puff up their pride by enhancing their Charms, 
And or them, 'tis heaven to lie in their arms; 

he wiſe by example, take pattern from me, 

For let what will happen, as Jove ll be free, 

| By ſove Ill be free; 

kor let what will happen, by Jove Pl! be free. 


12 


a 


Young Daphne I ſaw—in the net I was caught 
I 1y*d, and I flatter'd, as cuſtom had taught; 
I preſs*d her to bliſs, which ſhe granted full ſoon ; 
But the date of my paſſion expir'd with the moon: 
She vow'd e was ruin'd—T1 ſaid, it might be; 

I'm ſorry, my dear, but by Jove Þ1l be free, &c. 


The next was young Phillis, as bright as the morn ; 

The love that I proffer'd ſve treated with icorn ; 

I laugh'd at her folly, and told her my mind, 

That none can be handſome but ſuch as are kind; 

Her pride and ill- nature was loſt upon me, 
For, in ſpite of fair faces, by Jove I'll be free, &c, 


Let others call marriage the harbour of joys ; 
Calm peace I delight in, and fly from all noiſe ; 
Some chuſe to be hamper'd—*tis ſure a ſtrange rage, 

Like birds they ſing beſt when put in a cage: 
Confinement's the devil—*twas ne'er made for me 
Let who will be bond-flaves, by Jove [ll be free, &c. 


Then let each briſk bumper run over the glaſs, _ 
In a toaſt to the young and beautiful laſs _ 
Who's yielding and ealy, preſcribes no dul] rule, 
Nor thinks it a wonder a lover ſhould cool: 
Let us bill like the ſparrow, and rove like the bee, 
For, in ſpite of grave leſions, by Jove I'll be free, &c. 


( 173 J 


S N G. 
THE HONEST SAILOR, 


Sung by Mr. Banniſter, 


Ia None are fo Uind as thoſe who won't ſer. 


\HAT girl who feign wou'd chuſe a mate, 


Shou'd ne'er in fondneſs fail her; 
May thank her lucky ſtars, if Fate 
Should ſplice her tO a ſailor. 


He binde the gor. "thi batile's 5 heat, | 
The yellow boys to nailher; _ 
Diamonds, if diamonds the could eat, 
| Wou'd ſeek her honeſt ſailor, 


If ſhe be true, ſure of his heart, 
She never need bewail her; 
For, tho? a thouſand leagues apart, 
Still conſtant i 18 her ſailor. 


Tho ſhe be falſe, Rill T7 is kind, 
And comes with ſmiles to hail her; 

He truſting, as he truſts the wind, 
Still Faithleſs to her ſailor. 
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A butcher can procure her prog; 


Three-threads to drink, a taylor : 
What's that to biſcuit and to grog, 


| Procur'd her by her ſailor | ? 


She who wou'd ſuch a mate « relate, 
The Devil ſure muſt ail her: 

Search round, and if you're wiſe, you'll chute 
To wed : an honeſt ſailor. 


S ON G. 
5 THE JOLLY MILLER, 
Sung in Love in a Village. 


HERE was a jolly miller once 
Liv'd on the river Dee; 
He work'd, he ſung, from morn to night, 
No lark more blithe than he: 


55 And this the burthen of his ſong. 


For ever us'd to be, 
I care for nobody—no, not 1 
AF nobody cares for me. 


1 ns 1 


S O N G. 
ARABELLA, OR, THE SISTERS, 
Sung by Mr. Vernon, at Vauxhall. 


OUNG Arabella, mamma's care,. 
And ripe to be a bride, 

Had charms a monarch might enſnare, 

hut beauty mix'd with pride; 

| Had charms a monarch might enſnare, 

But beauty mix'd with pride. 


But Ri11 to blaſt that happineſs, 
Her pride each lover cool'd ; 

The number of her ſlaves was leſs, 

And leſs the tyrant rul'd, 

And leſs the tyrant rul d. 


Jer ſiſter 8 tho” not bleſt 
With beauty's potent ſpell, 
The virtues of the mind poſſeſt, 
And bore away the bell. 


POOR earls, and dukes, like ſummer dies, 


Around the maiden Rows 4 ; | 
They preis'd to tell ten thouſand lies 
As men are apt to wo. ED 


. Poor Keats” vex'd t to find 
Her ſiſter made a wife, 
Pretends to rail at all mankind, 


And praiſe a ſingle life. 
14 
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Fond Celadon addreſs'd the fair, 
Reſolv'd no time to loſe 

A youth with ſoch a ſhape and air, 
What female cou'd refuſe ? 


Like all the reſt he own'd his flame, 
His artleſs flame alone; 

The bluſhing maid confeſt the ſame; 
The Prey ſoon made them one. 


Ye virgins, Charlotte? s plan purſue— 
Shun Arabella's fate— - | 

Accept the man that's worthy you, 
Before it is too late. 


| PLEASURES OF LOVE. 


Joux. 3 rofy-dimpled hey: 
5 Source of ev'ry heart felt joy, : 
N Leave the bliſsful bow'rs awhile, 
Paphos, ard the Cyprian iſle; 
Viſit Britain's rocky, ſhore; 
Britons too thy pow'r adore : 
Britons hardy, bold, and free, 
_ Own thy laws, and yield to thee ; 
source of ev'ry heart-felt joy; 
Come, thou roſy- dimpled boy. 


1 Haſte to lie haſte away, 
III s is thine and Hymen's day; 
hic her thy ſoft bandage wear; 
Bid ner for ove. s rites prepares : 


E 

Let the nymphs, with many a flow'r, 
Deck the ſacred nuptial bow'r ; 
Thither lead the lovely fair, 

And let Hymen, too, be there : 
This is thine and Hymen's day; 
Haſte to Sylvia, haſte away. 


Only while we love we live ; 

Love alone can pleaſure give; 
Pow'r, and pomp, and tinſel ſtate, 
Idle pageants of the great; 
Crowns and ſceptres, envied things, 
And the pride of eaſtern kings, 

Are but childiſh, empty toys, 
When compar'd to love's ſweet joys : 
Love alone can pleaſure give; 

Only while we love we live. 


Y ON OG. 
DOWN THE BOURN, DAVY LOVE. 
| Sung as auvball.” 


HEN trees did 803 and fields were eren, 
And broom bloom'd fair to ſee; 
When Mary was complete fifteen, 
And love laugh'd in her een; 
| Blithe Davy's blinks her heart did move 
To ſpeak * mind thus free: 
Gang down the bourn, Davy love, 


and 1 will follow thee. 
| 1 * 


— — ——— men, A.» teas ——— pe ah. 
— — — a : 


_ —— 12 —— 
——ñ4K8ĩ—lñ —u— — — — — aa. een 


= V/ ITH woman and wipe ! defy ev ry care, 


Lach helping the other, in pleaſure I roll, 
And a new flow of ſpirits enliven my foul ; 


1 278 J 
No- Davy did each lad ſurpaſs 
That dwelt on this bourn ſide, 
And Mary was the bonnieſt laſs, 


juſt mect to be a bride : 
Blithe Davy's HOURS; &c. 


Her cheeks were roſy red and white, T 
Her een was bonny blue, Ar 
Her looks were like Aurora bright, As 
Her lips like dropping dew : 
Blithe Davy” 8 blinks, &c. 
Tb 
As fate had dealt to him a routh, Pin 
| Strait to the kirk he led her, TI 
There plighted her his faith and truth, T} 
And a bonny bride he made her: 
No more aſham'd to own her love, | Bu 
Or ſpeak her mind thus free; M. 
Gang down the bourn, Davy love, | Fo 
And 1 will follow thee, EY 


THE UNION OF LOVE AND WINE, 


For life without theſe 1 is a babble « of air; 
For life without theſe, K. | 


| Each helpingrihe other, | &c. 


C 

Let grave ſober mortals my maxims condemn, 
I never ſhall alter my conduct for them; 

care not how moch they my meaſures decline ; 1 
Let *em have their own humour, and [ will have mine. 


Wine prudently us'd wil our ſenſes i improve; 
is the ſpring- tide of life and the fuel of love: 
And Venus ne'er look'd with a ſmile ſo divine, 1 
As when Mars bound his head with a branch from che 
vine. 


| Then come, my dear charmer, thou nymph half divi ne, 
Firſt pledge me with kiſſes, next pledge e with wine; 
Then, giving and taking, in mutual return, | 
| The torch of our loves ſhall eternally burn, 


But mould'lt thou my paſſion for wine diſapprove, 
My bumper Pl] quit to be bleſt with thy love; 

| For rather than forfeit the joys of my laſs, 

[My bottle P 11 break, and 1 * 25 


TH ava LIFE, 


I I live to grow old, as I. ind I £0 down, 

Let this be my fate in a fair country town,. _ 
May I have a warm houte, with a ſtone at my gate, 
Aud a cleanly young girl to rub iy bald ?? 
May I govern my paihons with & abioJut. a, 
And grow wiſer and better a. my ſtrengtu 7 aways, 
Without gout or lone by a gentle decay, 5! 


„ Q. 
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In a country town, by a murmuring brook, _ 

With the ocean at diſtance on which I may look 

With a ſpacious plain, without hedge or ſtile, 

And an eaſy pad-nag to ride out a mile, 
OT. 1 govern, &, _ 


With Horace and Petrarch, and one or two more 
Of the beſt wits that liv'd in the ages before; 
With a diſh of roaſt mutton, not ven'ſon nor teal, 
And clean, tho? courſe linen, at every. meal, 

May [ Ys & e. 


| 35 prep yy 
With a pudding on Sunday, with fiout humming li. WW 
| Ao, 
And a eat of latin to puzzle the vicar ; up 
With a hidden reſerve of Burgundy wine, 
To drink the king's health as oft as we dine. | H. 
N I e &C. | ; 
UT) 
Wich courage 8 may I face my lat day; ; 
And when 1 am dead may the better ſort lay, . 
| In the morning when ſober, in the ev ning when ö 
mellow. H 
He's gone, and han't left rein him his fellow—- MW 
For he govern'd his paſſions with an abſolute ſway, WT! 


And grew wiſer and better as his ſtrength wore away; 
Without 0 or tone, by a gentle decay. 


E 7 
8 O N G. 


THE CHOICE SPIRITS. 


Tune, Stand round, my brave boys. 


IT round, my brave boys, and aſſiſt my bad voice, 
As loud to the world I declare, 


| While a bumpercan flow,that we'li ne'er ceaſe tO ſhew 


How joyous the choice ſpirits are, &c. 


The foldier muſt arm at the trumpet” s alarm, 

For battle he's bid to prepare; 
He our foes puts to rout, we the bottle put about, 
To ſhew what choice ſpirits are, &c. | 


Lt. bucks the town vields; andthe bucksof the fel, 


Who are chacing the harlot or hare, 


[No more riſques would purſue, but the bottle keep in 


View. 
Did they hunt where the choice e ſpiri are, c. 


And to die an old 3 will declare; | 
Did ſhe take a glaſs of this ſhe would ne'er take 2 amiſs. 
10 try what the choice ſparits are, &c. 


| e love- lick poetic, ye poets dramatic: 
Ye bufkins who tragedy tear, | 


ſtart, 
And as choice ſpirits act if you dare, &c. 


1 prude that oretends, that a man's touch offends, 


Lare the paper- wauing art, quit each rant and each 


* , >” as 
Arca, Chee ES 
, 
* 2 K 


PS. my 47 — 
—— 


. SGAES-<v > 
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= 
ou — — ** 
n 2 — ns 
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From the tutor got free, alamode a Paris, 
Sec the fop with his puft-powder'd hair, 
_ He'd his looking-glaſs forſake, if to ON he'd 


take, 
And come where the choice ſpirits are, Kc. 


By no party perplex'd, wit and wine is our text; 
Love and friend:. ip then form up the ſquare; 


Neither int'reſt old or new, neither gypſy or Jews 


Come under the choice ſpirits care, &c. 


No more Ill rehearſe, but P11 here end my ws; 

_ __Tho*it is on a ſubject ſo rare; 

With a bumper before us, we'll ſing in full chorus F 
The choiceſt of ſpirits we are, Ae. 


3 0 N06 
3ONNY LASS AND LapDI? Er 
Sung at Vauxhall. 7 = | 4 
HE lowland lads think they are fne; [Mi 
But O they're vain and idly gaudy ; ; vi 
85 Hos much unlike the gracefuł mien, He 
| And manly looks of my highland laddie ! |: N. 


O my bonny highland laddie, | 
My handſome, charmin hightand laddie! II 
| May heav'n till guard, | Gr 
And love reward Ex 


The lowland Jak: and her vighland laddie! For 
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11 | were free at will to chuſe, 

To be the wealthieſt lowland lady, 
I'd take young Donald, in his trews, 
With bonnet blue and belted pladdie. 

0 my ä &c. 


No greater joy I- Il e'er pretend, 

Iban that his love prove true and ſleady, 
Like mine to him, which ne'er ſhall end, 
Mhile heav'n preſerves my 9 laddie. : 

O my We 


8 0 N 6 
WAY TO KEEP HIM, 


FB fair n James, who ſo 66055 deplore 
| That a lover once bl-{s'd is a lover no more, 
| Attend to my counſel, nor bluſh to be taught, _ 
| That Prudence mult cheriſh what Beauty has caught. : 


| The bloom of your cheek, and the glance of your eye, 
| Your roſes and lillies, may make the men ſigh; 

| But roſes and lillies, and ſighs pals away, 

And pafſion will die as your beauties decay. 5 


| Uſe hs man that v vou wed like your fav'rite guitar 
Ibo' mulic in both, they are both apt to ja; 
| How tuneful and ſoft from a delicate touch, 

Not handle too roughly, nor play'd on too much! 


| The Cara and linnet will feed 8 your II 
| Grow t. me by your kindnets, and come at command, | 
| Exert with your buſband the ſame happy fkill, 

For ts like Four wide mar be tam'd 1 to yourwill. 
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Be gay and good - humour'd, complying and Kind; 

Turn the chief of your care from your face to You 
mind, 

"Tis there that a wife may her conqueſts i improve, 

And Hymen ſhall rivet the fetters of love. 


„6 
CLICK CLACK, 
| Fu by . Mrigbien, in the Fair 5 


HEN Capid, little ſly rogue, blooming fü 
| and young, 
0 Firlt wounds the lover's heart, how tweet” s 2 woman 
85 „ tongne! 
We rob the bees of honey if we peak or fing ; ; 
But when the knot is tied, each word has then a ſting: 
Tiis all click clack whate'er we ſay, 
Both jarring night and noon; 
But ring the changes fill each day, 
And talk Mutz into tune. 


Fr About his cage with j joy the 3 ſquirrel climbs; 


His priſon quite forgot, whilſt tinkling go the chimes} | 


Thus huſbands manag'd well, tho' fetter'd to the 
round, 


5 c Think, when they ſhake their chain, there? 8 mk 


in the ſound 2 

*Tis all click clack whate'er we ſay, 
Both jarring night and noon 3 

But ring the changes Hill each day, 
And talk things into tune. 


WW 
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8.0: N18, 


WHEN BRITAIN'S SILVER TRUMPET SOUNDS. 
Sung by Mrs. Wrighten, 


FTNHREE lads contended for my heart. 
Each boaſted diff*rent charms and grace; 11 
Young Hal cou'd fing with taſte and art, 
Beau Jemmy ſported frops and lace z 
Blithe Willy was a ſoldier brave, 
Who fear'd not ſcars, or death, or wounds, 1 
His country or his love to ſa ve, | 1 
When Britain's filver trumpet ſounds. 1 


Now fear is rous'd by war's alarms, un 
| And threat'ninp foes each hour ariſe ; 1 
| [ſcorn young Harry's vocal charms, Ft. | 
| and maſter Jen:imy I deſpite: _ 5 : 2 
love my Willy bold and bravec, | | 
He heeds not ſcars, or death, or wounds, 
His country or his love to ſave,  _T 
When Britain's filver trumpet ſounds. 


| In piping times of peace, a beau, 
Dear girls, may idle thoughts employ ; 
| But now, while threaten'd by each toe, —_— 

Be wiſe, and throw away the toy: —_—_ 
Take my advice—love him that's brave, 

Who fears not ſcars, or death, or wounds; 
So may your ſmiles your country ſave, | 
While Britain's ſilver trumpet ſounds}! 


[186 J 
S$ O N G. 
JOVIAL COMPANION. 
Sung by Mr, Vernon, 


OM, come my jolly lads ; 
The wind's abaft; 
Briſk pales our fails ſhall crowd ;— 
Come, buſtle, buſtle, buſtle, boys, 
Haul the boat; 
The boatſwain pipe's aloud : 
The ſhip's unmoor'd, 
All hands on board; 
'The rifing gale 
Fills ev'ry ſails _ 
The ſhip's well mann'd and ftor'd : 
Then fling the flowing bowl— 
Fond hopes ariſe— _ 
he girls we prize 
Shall bleſs each jovial ſoul : 
The cann, boys, bring 
We'll drink and fing, 
: While foaming billows roll. 


Tho' to the Spaniſh coaſt 


__ We're bound to ſteer, | 

We' II ſtill our rights maintain; 

Then bear a hand, be Ready, boys, 
Soon we'll he. | 

Old England once again : 

From ſhore to more, 

While cannons roar, 

Our tars ſhall ſhew _ 

g The haughty foe 

Britannia rules the main. 


Then lie the flowing deu. &e, 


To 


4 97. 
kiss EM ROUND $0 SWEETLY, 
| Sung by Mrs. Wilſon, in the Caſtle of Andaluſia. 


IKE my dear ſwain, no youth you'd ſee, 
So blithe, ſo gay, ſo full of gice ; 

In all our village, who but he : 
1 foot it up ſo featly ? 

His lute to hear, 

From far and near, 

Each female came, 

Both girl and dame; 

And all his boon, 
| For every tune, 
| To kiſs 'em round ſo ſweelly. 


While ound: bim i in the jocund ring, 
We nimbly danc'd, he'd play or ting ; 
Of May the youth was choſen king, 
He caught our ears ſo neatly, 
Such muſic rare 
In his guittar ! 
But touch his lute, 
The croud was mute : 
_ His only boon, 
For Every tune, 
To kin em round ſo ſweetly. 


7 
; 
1 
3 


* 4 ſe . . 
— „„ 2 — — — 


** ͤ — eta — 


Tho' not a friend to mean intrigue, 
With truth and honour do but league, 


Then wave your Reed 100 ds Highgate let 
And let the Englich nothing fear, 
Tho' you come an Iriſh volunteer, 


5 In London, ſport and beauty reign ; | 
There Cupid holds a warm campaign, 
| And Teague thall join to fil} the train, 


There fops aſſail the fair one's heart; 
But Teague ſhall better play his 2 


f Then wave your 7 WO e rds Highgate ta 
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$ 0 N 8. 


FEE, FAW, FUM. 
Sang A Miſs Painter, in alas bom Teagu, 


HE Iriſh Fin you ſhall find, 
Tho' dwarf in form, of ample mind, 


And ever to your with inclin'd, 


With a fee, faw, tum, 


I'll ever tick by honeſt Teague, 
5 With a tee, faw, fum. 


With a tee, faw, fum. 


1 


With a fee, faw, fum. 


There quacks ant ſhewmen boaſt thats art; | 


With a fee, faw, fum. 


And let the Engliſh nothing fear, 
Tho' you come an Iriſh volunteer, 
With a tee, ! fum. 


1 189 J 


RODNEY FOR EVER. 


Sung by Mrs, Kennedy, at Vauxhall, 


"A GATN Britannia faile 1. 


\ Smile at each threat'ning foe! 


To ſave this drooping iſle, 
See Rodney ſtrikes the blow! 
For Rodney quickly will regain 
hy ſov'reign empire o'er the main. 


Againſt the treach'rous foes, 
And falſe allies combine; 
But vainly they oppoſe, 
If Rodney ſtill is thine ; 
For gallant Rodney will maintain 
The Britiſh empire o'er the main. 


Long may he plough the main ! 
Long may he victor prove! 
Rewards ſtill ſure to gain 

| Of king and people's love: 

| For gallant Rodney will maintain 
The Britiſh empire o'er the main. 
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Þ ' LOVER OF MY OWN, 1 
92 ® 
Sung by Mrs. Wilſon, in the Caſtle of Andalujn, 1 
a „„ „ Dr 

| SS WY HAVE a lover of my own, | 
| } \ 1 So kind and true is he; | £0! 

to \ 4s true love but him alone, 5 
dae. And he loves none but me. In 
EW z Z 

EAST boaſt not of his velvet down, ; 
| N | , Or cheeks of roſy hue, Th 
3 55 1 His ſpicy breath, his ringlets brown * 
Nl prize the heart that's true. 1 
N 5 i 

. f 5 5 80 to all 45 I mul fag nay 3 J :- 

4 * * They only fret and teaze : 
N * Dear youth, 'tis you alone that may 
Come court me when you pleaſe. 
0 


77. 
* 


1 play'd my love a thouſand tricks, 
In ſeeming cay and ſhy ; 

"Twas only, ere my heart I'd fix, 
1 thought his love to * 


— 


8 — 


a 


* 


| 2 
Ip 


4 - — 0 — : 
3 7 
= 


4 is So to all elſe I malt l ſay nay; ; — = 
1 They only fret and teaze: Wn: 
. Dear youth, tis you alone that may MW \ 


Come e court me e when you pleaſe, Aud 
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' You, AND YOU, AND YOU, 
Sung by Mrs. WWrighten, at Vauxhall, 


HE jocund ſpring again 18 33 | 

| And mufic wakes the grove ; 
The nymphs and ſhepherds trip the green, 
| And all is joy and love. 


On this gay ſpot I come again, 
| My duty to purſue, | 

In hopes the friendihip to obtain 
Of you, and you, and > 


The cheerful pipe, at ev'ning hour, 
The jocund throng invites 

To tread the lawn, or range the bow'r 
Where muſic's pow 'r delights, 


IN ih ſong to pleaſe each nymph and Fain, 
ls ſtill my only view, 


hat J the friendſhip might obtain 
| Of you, and you, and you. 


Nature kindly has es” 
| With melody my voice; 
ncouragement has oft enſu'd, 
2 making me choice. 


Dn this gay ſpot long may Lreign, 

My duty to purſue! 

ind, ah! the friendſhip ſtill maintain 
| Of you, and you, and you ! 
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8 O N G. 
THE OATH. 


Sung by IO; [ 


7 the C baraer of the 1 of the Horns at Hig! gal, 
E Harleguin N 


ILENCE | ! take notice you re my ſon— 0 
if Full on your father look, Sir; 
[| 'T his is an oath you may take as you run, 
1 So lay your hand on the horn-book, Sir. 
4 Hornaby, thornaby, Highgate and Horns, 
if . Chorus, TOY + Kc. | 


Spend not with cheaters or coz'ners s your , 
Nor waſte it on profligate beauty; 
And when you are married be k ind to 01 Witt, 
And true to all petticoat- duty. 
bra. beautiful, kind to your wife, 
And true from the cap to the ſhoe-tie. 
| Chorus, Dutiful, hs. | | 


To A tes man when a woman is near, 


VPou never ſhould hold to be right, Sir; i 
Nor, unleſs *tis your taſte, to drink {mall for ron 

T2 beer, AH 

Or eat brown bread when. you can get white, vi ! 

| Mannikin, cannikin, good meat and drink, [-\ 


Are pleaſant at morn, noon, or night, Sit. 
, Mennikin, & c. 
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Fo kiſs with the maid, when the miſtreſs is kind, 
| Apertieman ought to be loth, Sir; 
gut if che maid's faireſt, your oath does not bind; 
| Or you may, if you like it, kits both, Sir. 
kiſsaway, both you may ſweetly ſmack night and day; 
If you like it, you're b und by your oath, Sir. 
Cborus, Kiſs away, &c. 8 


When you travel to Highgate take this oath +54 7, 
| And again, like a ſound man, and trag 
„And if you have with you ſome mare mer 
| Be ſure you make them take it too, Sir. 
Bleſs you, ſon ; get you gone frolic and fun 

| Old England, and honeſt true blue, Sir! 
Chorus, Bleſs you, ſon, &c. 


We 


8:0: NG: 
IT Was A Prry. 


) 


Sung by Mrs. WW:iphten, at Vauxhall, 


IE 
———— — -_ 


ry Strephon, pride of yonder plain, 
Long ſtrove my fickle heatt wo gain, 
WH V!th many an am'rous ditty; : 
. imiling, heard the love-lick fwain, 
irh figh and ſong expreſs his pain, 
And told him 'twas a pity. 
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With hopes to pleaſe, laſt Whitſun fair 
He bought me ribbons for my hair, 
With other preſents pretty; | 
Then, ſmiling, ſued the ſame I'd wear, 
To eaſe his anxious heart from care: 
I ſaid, twould be a pity. 


Next morning early on the green, 
With Kitty toying he was ſeen; 
He call'd her fair and witty : 
I ſmil'd, tho? fit to burſt with ſpleen, 
To ſee him kiſs the little queen, 
And cried, it Was a pity. 


The cunning ſwain the conflict ey'd, 

And kindly gazing while I ſigh'd, 

Forſook the hand of Kitty; 

Then, ſmiling, beg'd I'd be his bride : 

TI anſwer'd, yes, or ſure he'd died, 
And that had been a Pity. 


0 N 12 
FAL DE RAL TIT, 


| Surg _ Mr. " WIE in Harlequin 8 


WAS I learn'd a pretty ſong in France, 
And I brought it o'er the ſea by chance; 
And when in Wapping I did dance, os 
O the like was never teen ; | 
For I made the muſic loud for to play, 
All for to paſs the dull hours away; 
And when I had nothing left o lay 
Then [ ſung fal de ral a &c. 


( 195 ] 

As I was walking down Thames? ſtreet 
A ſhip- mate of mine I chanc'd for to meet, 
Ard I was reſolv'd him for to treat 

With a cann of grog, gillio! 
A cann of grog they brought us ſtraight, 
All for to pleaſure my ſhip- mate, 
And ſatis faction gave him ſtraight; 

T hen 1 an, fal Wo. ral i, c. 


The macaronies next came in, 
All dreſs'd ſo neat, and look'd fo trim, | 
And thinking for to ſtrike me dumb— 
Some were ſhort and ſome were tall; 
But *tis very well known that I lick'd them rep 
For I dous'd their heads againſt the wall, 
1 ben! ſung fal de ral tit, &c. 


The landlord then aloud did ſay 
As how he wiſh'd I would go aways 
And if I 'tempted for to ftay 
As how he'd take the law : 
Lord d me, fays I, you may do your woe: 
For Pve not ſcarcely quench'd my thirlt ; 
All this I ſaid, and nothing worſe ; 
Then 1 lung i fal de ral tit, &c. 


los when I have croſs'd the raging main, 
And be come back to Old England ain, 
Of grog PII drink galore; 
With a pretty girl to fit by my fide, 
And for her coſtly robes III provide, 
So that ſhe ſhall be quite ſatisficd, 
Then P11 ſing fal de ral tit, &, 
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8 0 N 6. 


THE BOLD ROBBER, 


Sony ” Mr. Duick, in the C le of Andaluſia, a, 


N the foreſt here hard by 
A bold robber late was 1; 


1 Sword and bluaccrbuſs in hand 


When I bid a trav'jer fand : 
Zounds ! deliver up your caſh, 
Or ſtrait I'll pop and flaſh— 


All amongſt the leaves ſo green O. 


Damme, Sir, 
If you ſtir; 
Sluice you: veins ! 
Blow you: brains! 
Hey down, 
Ho dW, 
Derry derry down — 


All amonglt the leaves ſo green O. | 


Soon I'll quit the roving trade, 
When a gentleman l'n made; 


Then fo ſpruce and debonaire-- 


Gad, Vi court a lady fair: 
How VI prattle, tattle, chat ! 
How [I'll kiſs her, and all that 


All amongf the leaves ſo green O 


How dy'e do? 
How are you? 
Why ſo coy? 
Let us toy: 
Hey 4 
Ho down, 
„Den derry down _ 


Al amongl the leaves ſo green O 
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But ere old and grey my pate, 
PI ſerape up a ſnug eſtate; 
With my nimbleneis of thumbs 
Fl toon butter all my crumbs : 
When I'm juſtice of the peace, 
Then PII] maſter many a leaſe—- 
All amongſt the leaves fo green O: 
Wig profound, 
Belly os, | 
dit at eaſe 
Snatch the fees; 5 
Hey down, 
Ho down, 5 
Derry derry don 
All among the leaves ſo green O. 
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8 O N G. 
THE SMILES OF MY JAMIE, 


; Sung by Mr. 2 at Vaucholl 


70 NG Cupid is with me * I go 
He plagues me, and teazes, and vexes me ſo- 
Je ſhun the young urchin 1 fly to the grove, 

hut ſoon At u. y eJbow ! find little Love: 

meet ..3th young Strephon, the pride of the plain; ; 
Eis imiles for a moment can baniſh all pain; 
Ihen Curd, to teaz me, is ſure to re peat— | 
Tue ſau 04 youT Jam: are ten times more ſweet.” 


K 3 


r h 


— — — — 


— OE cer ©. ef co 


— 


#\ - 
+ Yi3 
19 
| 
y 
if 
18 
1 
17 
1 
1 


1 1 
T'other day, when reclining in Strephon's gay bow, 
And charm'd with the fragrance of each blooming 


_ flow'r; 
The vi'let, the lilly, the ſweeteſt that blows, 


He had twin'd with young myrtle, the woodbine, 


and roſe ; 


I forgot the young tyrant, and own'd to the ſwain, 
That this fragrant ſpot was the pride of the plain; 


But Cupid ſtept forward, and cried—tis a cheat, 


The breath of your Jamie 15 ten times more ſweet 


Quite angry. at laſt, I cried—Let me alone; 


I have ſenſe, and have eats, and I've eyes of my own; 


Your blindneſs and folly will lead me aſtray, 
While Prudence toStrephon's gay bow'rleads the way. 
Provok'd by my anſwer, he preſently flew, 

And brought my dear Jamie quite full in my view; 


inſtructed by love, he knelt down at my feet, 


And the vows of my Janne are true as they're ſweet, 


Now Strephon, i in vain, may exert all his pow'r; 
With Jamie, contented, I'Il ſhun the gay bow'r; 
In a cottage more humble contented to dwell ; 
With him I am happy, tho? humble my cell. 
To revenge me on Cupid for all my paſt pain, 
I'll bind the young rogue in a ſweet roſy chain; 
Ill cut off his wings, and tie lead to his feet, 
| . with love and my Jamic my Joys are complete, 
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8 N G. 
OLD ENGLAND. 


Sung by Mr, Webb, at Ranclag b. 


AILEngland! old England, for glory renown'd! 


In arms, as in arts, ſo tranſcendently crown'd! | 


+ thine, ſtrict to honour, no treaties to break; 
PTis thine to revenge when that honour's at ſtake: 


Then riſe, O ye brave! draw the ſword, point the lance, 


And bid the bold cannon roll thunder to France. 


Hark! Truth \ peaks already, our heroes prevail; 
The rous'd Engliſh lion makes Gallia turn pale! 


Thy cunning, O France! its own fate will decree ! | 


Succeſs now dawns on us by land and by ſea; 
And wide o'er the main ſhall the Britiſh flag fly, 
as fore rce {hat ſubmiſion which pride would W 


Untannia rejoices your ardour to ſee— 
My ſons, fight, ſhe cries, tis for freedom and me: 
Tho“ Gallia' s ambition alliance explore, L 


You'll conquer them now whom you. ve conquer d 0 


before. 


And Triumph theſe truths to all nations mall ſing, 8 


I e ocean ĩs . 5, and George 1 is our ir king, 
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GIDDY FLIRTATION. 


Outig ty Sig. Seftint, 721 the E aſtle of Andalii/ca. 


| ſavited, expected, and ſigh'd for occation i 


| Our eyes then are diamonds, our cheeks are carnation; 


New graces, 


The thoughts of a lover 


Sweet faces 
Freſh ſweetneſs diſcover ; 


Thoſe eyes plances ſtealipg, 
Fond bluſhes revealing, 
Sage prudence concealing 
The wiſh of our hearts: 
But when once we gain him, 
In love's link we chain him; 
Now pleaſing, | 
Now-teazing, 


In giddy flirtation. 
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WHEN FIRST THE EAST BEGINS TO DAWN. 


Sung by Mrs, Kennedy, at Vauxhall, 


THEN firſt the eaſt begins to dawn, 
And Nature's beauties riſe, 
The lark aſſumes her mattins ſweet, 
And ſeeks the yielding ſkies, 
The roſy light that glads the mule, 
Dear to her breaſt mult be; 
But not ſo dear, young Cupid knows, 
As Damon 1 is to me. 


In en der tree two turtles bill, 

W hoſe ſweet alternate notes 
In pretty ſongs of love prolong 

The muſic of their throats: 


5 Dear to the lover's flutt'ring breaſt 


The fair ones notes mult be; 
But not ſo dear, the Abenden part, 
„ Ag Damon 1 is to me. 


” mourning bird, in plaintive mood, 
Robb'd of her callow young, 
In yonder grove oblerv'd her neſt, 
And ſtiil her woe, ſhe lung: 
No teather'd warbler of the wood 
More ſorrowful could be; 
But I far greater woes muſt thare, 


Weie Damon torn from me. 
K 5 | 
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THE SIEGE OF GIBRALTAR, 


INCE the fate of Gibraltar attracts the whole world 1 

While the vengeance of France and 8 pain gain 

it is hurl'd; | | 

| Tho! their armies and navies together combine, 

Vet the conduct of Elliot fruſtrates each deſign: 

Then let us in full chorus our voices raiſe high, 

And toaſt the bold hero till we rend the ſky; 
His officers too, and his ſoldiers ſo brave, 


Who boldly endeavour that fortreſs to ſave, 


"Tho? the nobles of France and the grandees of Spam 
Attend on the ſpot, martial honour to gain; 
Tho! their bombs and their batt” ries, expenſive and 
EE =, ev 
in whirlwinds of thunder oy daily diſcharge, 
Yet let us, 7 | 


Brave Elliot has Callied, 4 made the "VID fly; 

A mine he has ſprung, and each carcaſs thrown high; 

In vain are their arts, while his courage ſurvives 

In thoſe who love glory much more Has their Jives 
Then let us, &c. | | 


May ſpeedy relief: at Gibraltar a arrive, 

And our treacherous foes of poſſeſſion deprive! 

Then the lavrel of vict'ry we'll inſtantly place 

Round the ten ples of thoſe who ſuch dangersembract 
And all in full chorus our voices raiſe high, 

To toaſt the brave Elliot till we rend the Ny; 

| His officers too, and his ſoldiers ſo brave, 
Who boldly determin'd that fortreſs to fave. 
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HE'LL STAY A GREAT WHILE, 


Sung & Mrs, W & | at 7 aurball. | 


| 

, LITHE Colin, a pretty young ſwain, 
| To court me came many a mile ; 
I bid him return back again, 

" Tho 1 wiſh'd him to = a great while, 


| With all by which love is expreſt, 
* He ſtudies my heart to beguile; 
Il wiſh him ſucceſs I proteſt, 


8 Tho? I tell him he'll wait a great while. 


50 He brought me this noſegay ſo ſweet, 
And thought it more pleaſure than toll ; 
| 1 took it, reſerv'd and diſcreet, 


| He beg'd me to grant kin: a kiſs, | 

So earneſt, he made me quite ſmile— 
Have done 11 cried, — fie! *ris amiſs; 

| Tho? t wiſh'd it to laſt a great while, | 


He tells me 7 ke to be kind; 
| That time all; my beauties will ſpoll ; 
| | croſs him, tho? quite of his mind, 


1 i Go by what he has ſai * . 
My huſband he'll be by ks file's 3 
And when he once aſks me to wed, 


COND 
— 


But P11 not let him wait a great while, | 


For 1 love he mould talk a great While. 


Oh! Pil not let him wait a great while... 
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. | 
| A 
SOLDIER FOR A LADY. | 
Sung by Mr, Edwin, in the Caſtle of Audalufic, ö y 
SOLDIER I am for a lady :— TN 
What beau was e're arm'd cotapleater'? ? 
When face to face, | | 
Her chamber the place, 
I'm able and willing to meet ber, * 
Gad's curſe ! my dear laſſes, Pm ready | 
To give ye all ſatisfaction 3 _ by, 
I'm the man, | 
For the crack of your fold, Fir: 

___ Tho? I die at your feet in the action. | 
Your bobbins may beat up a row dow dow, WT! 
Your lap- dog may out with his bow wow wow; 
The challenge is love, Po 

I take up the glove, % F 


Tho' 1 die at Jour, feet! in the aon. 


DO IF You DARE, 

| vg: by Ars. Wrighten, at VauxlLall. 

8 Jockey fat dawn by Jenny o one day, 
A Beneath a tail | ſycamore ſhade, 


The lav'coc.s were inging, all nature was gay, 
While fondly he gaz'd on the maid, 


| [ 205 | 
| The glance of her eye ſoon kindled a flame — 
He found his heart caught in a ſnare ; 


And ſaid, ſhould 1 love, would you think me to blame? 2 
ah! do, ſhe cried ; do if you dare. 


You cannot be angry, dear Jenny, I'm ſare, 

| For Nature has form'd you complete :— 

| She affected to frown, look prim and demure, 
1 il Jockey fell down at her feet. 


ns Cupid, he cried, with his linger dart, 
| Has ſhot me quite through, I declare; 
You'l: thll be ankind, tho? 1 offer'd my hand, 

| Aye, 90, 1 the cried, doif you dare, 


12 leaving the ground, he reſumed his ſeat, 

and pull'd the fair maid on hi knee 

Poor Jenny was ſoften'd, and felt her heart beat, 
0 liruggled to get herſelf free. 


No no, iel the 0 your conſent [muſt have, 
The parſon to make us a pair; 

ute church 1 wal meet you co-morrow, dear Jane; 
She ar chr cried, do it you dare, 
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FOR I'M TO MEET, MY. COLIN THERE, 
| Sung 5 Mrs. Wrighten, N Vauxhall, 


0 the woods I love to go, 
When the leaves are green, and the meadoy: 
ſmile, 
When the hawthorns hed ound 1 55 
And the ſpring doth the wintry care beguile; 

While birds are melodiouſly ſinging, 
The gold - ſpotted cowſlips are ſpringing ; 
How freſh the flow'rs ! the fields how fair? 
For Um to meet my Colin there. 


'To the wake I love:t to 20, | 

When autumnal flow'ret's my ringlets deck: 
When the ribbons looſely flow, | 

And wavingly wanton adown my neck: 

As 1 trip it o'er the field and furrow, 

My heart is a ſtranger to Tory 3 's 

For be it wake, or feaſt, or fair, 

I'm ſure to meet my Colin there. 


. I I love to go, 

When the jocund lads and laſſes are ſeen, 

Wich a eib and a bound like the roe, 
Purſuing their ſports on the laughing green: 

While chey run the quick, changeable meaſure 

I fee] my heart pan ing with pleaſure ; * 

The dance | join, the paſtime hare, 

For ſtill 1 meet wy Colin chere. 


F 


207 ] 


To the church 1 long to go, 

t Where the merry men and maidens gay, 
All in drefſes white as ſnow, 

And blithe as the ſpring in the month of May : 
My friends and companions with poſes, 
With garlands, and favours, and roſes, 
Shall ſirew the ground, and braid my hair, 
For I'm to meet my Colin there. 


8 O N G. 
MY TREASURE LOST. 
| Sung in the on: 


r LOCK'D up all my creafure, 
| journey'd many a mile, 
And by my grief did meaſure 
The pafſing time the while, 


; My bus'neſs gone and over, 


Jhaſten'd back amain, 


f File an expecting lover, | 


Je 0 view it once © again. | 


: But this delight was ſtilled 


As it began to dawn 
1 the calker rifled, 
And all my treaſure gone! * 


* 
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S O N G. 
THE CHARMING FELLOW. 
Sung by Mrs, Wells, in the Agrecable Surpriz., 


9 what care I for mam c dad 
Why let 'em ſcold and bellow : 

For while 1 live l'Il love my lad, 

He's ſuch a charming fellow. 


The laſt fair- day, on yonder green, 
The youth he danc'd fo well O; 
| 80 ſpruce a lad was never ſeen, 
As my lweet charming fellow, 


The fair Was overnight v was come 
The lad was ſomewhat mellow; 
Says he, my dear, L' fee you home; 
: thank'd the charming fellow. | 


We fr 1480 long—the moon ſhone bright= 


Says he, my iweetelt Nello, 
P31 kiſs vou here by this good ad 
Lord, W hat a charming fellow : 


how 70g e, figs L you” ve ſtop'd my breath ; 
Ye bells, g Hut! ny & nello: . 
Again Pd Gie lo [Weers czath 
With ſuch 4 char ming fellow. | 


—— · ů 
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A SOLDIER, A SOLDIER FOR ME. 
dung by Mrs. ee n the wy Bidder. 


SOLDIER, a ſoldier, a ſoldier For: me; 
His arms are ſo bright, | 
And he ſtands ſo upzight 
So galiant and gay, 

When he trips it away; 

rh is 10 nice and well- powder'd as he! EI 

grub a dub, dub a dub, he, whe, whe, fe, fe, ſe; 


? under, and plunder! a toldier, a ſoldier, a ſoldier 
| for 18 


Lesch morn when you ſee bim upon the ns ade, 
Je cuts ſuch! flaſh, . 
Wich his gorget and ſaſh ; 

And makes ſuch ado, _ 

With his g gaiters and qu eue — 

sleeping or w. king, ho need be e afraid? 2? 
Ling rub a dub, & c. &c. &c. 


Or elſe, when he? 8 . ſo trim and ſo tall, 
With broad ſword in hand, 
The whole town to command ; 
ies bers! ſuch prancc: !_ 
> WW _ Such ogling! ſuch Som) | 
Poor hearts gall op off, and are left at 7 :itehall, 
Ig tara, deore. tan, too, too, too, too, too, too; 


qunper, and thump it—a foldier, a foldier, a ſoldies 
we. 
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WHEN YANKO DAR. 


Sung by Mrs, Kennedy, in the Iſlanders, 


W. TEN Yanko dear babe far away, 


Some token kind me ſend, 
One branch of olive, for dat ſay 
Me wiſh de battle end, 
The poplar tremble while him go 
Sap, of dy life take care; 
Me ſend no laurel, for me know 
of dat obs ind him ſhare, 


7 Dei ivy "I my heart be true; ; 
Me droop, lay willow t:ec ; 
ON De torn, he ſay me ſick for you; 
De ſun-flow'r tink of me: 
c Till laſt, we go weep with de pine, 
For font poor Yanko dead : 
Hie come, and I de myrtle twine, 
* danket! far 1 head. 
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85 O F G. 
THE WISH, 
Sung by Mrs. Wrighten, at Vauxhall, 


EW days have elaps'd ſince I happen'd to be 


| Whereagroup of odd creatures aſſembled at 8 
And as tis the cuſtom in tea- table chat, 


Some talk'd about this thing, and ome about that: 
liten'd to all their diſcourſe with attention, 
And what pleas'd me moſt with your leave I hall 

mention 
he firſt was a beau, who his coffee was ſling, 


And wiſh'd from his ſoul that the peace aw a be 
_ laſting, 


Jud with'd from his ſoul, Kc. 


Pre, haven forbid we'll have wars any more, 
pays a lady juit come from Iberia's ſhore, _ 

[or peace brings us plenty —(ſtand further toTeddy) 
by ſugar's a monſtrous deal cheaper already: 
g5end of the ſugar ! cried little Miſs Pen, 

ie worſt of the war is, it kills ſuch fine men; 
Kiſh I was queen, and I know what I know, 

he handſome and young ne'er to battle ſhould go. 


Tt 
| 
*IY 
4 
38 
4h 


: Fr - 
— — < 


nymph turn'd of ſixty began then to ſpeak, 
[tz bloom of fair Hebe had long left her check). 
n ſorry to ſee it, but really, Miſs Jealous, _ 

bu ſeem much too forward and fond of the fellows ; 
It my part I wiſh'd them all ſous'd in the ſe - 
tone of themꝰs good, for not one would have me; - 
das for thered-coats, there's none worth a groat 
ad not a word, but you know what thought. 
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FL "UI. 1 
Nay Miſs, quoth a perſon as plump as myſelf, 
You talk againſt men *cauſe you're laid on the nels, 
But young folks like me, give me leave me'em to ſay, 
Have no cauſe to wiſh the dear creatures away; 
Whileover their hearts we've ſuch perfect dominion= 
Do pray, Mrs. What's-your-name, give your opinion: 
I bow'd and retir'd, for what elſe could 1 do 
I have but one wiſh, and that | is, to pleaſe you, 


0 6: 
THE CHARMING CREATURE, 
: Sung Ly Mrs. Wrighten, at J. zixball, 


S t'other day, in harmleſs chat, 
With Sylvia 1 wa- walking, 
| 1 this, admiring that, 5 
Toga ther ſweetly talking; 
Voung Damon met me in the grove, 
Wich; joy in ev'ry feature 
e preſ-'d my hand, then whiſper'd love— 
O what a charming creature! 


His paſſion oft times hs expreſs'd. 
In ͤ words ſo ſoft and K 41d ;; 
I felt a ſomething in my ee 
t doubts were in my mind. 
Lied him he with Dol was icen, 
And ſure he came to meet her; 
He vow'd ] wis his only queen 
8 what a eee creature! * 


f 


ths 1 


To yonder church then thall we go 
He preſs'd me to cen 

(How can rhe men thus teaze me fo!) 
I tried from him to fly: 

And will my Velia name the day, 
Let Damon xindly greet her? 


Thus cloſely pre, what could I ſay 
To ſuch a charming creatuie ? 


SONG. 
ON NUPTIAL LOVE, 


ERE attend, all ye ſwains, 
And ye nymphs of the plains, 
Quit your Rocks and your herds for awhile 


* 


Hither quickly repair, _ 
In our mitth a part thare, 
And each laſs her love meet with a ſmile, 


Hark! Z the Jram Hymen beats; 
Hark! how echo repeats 


The ſweet ſound, as it flies ſwift away; 
O'er hills and o'er dales, 


Ev'ry ear it aſlails, _ 
And mocks their W90-long, tedious delay, 
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© W r is he 5 

That contented can be, _ 
To enjoy the belt treaſure of life! 

All he'd wiſh e'er to gain 

He'll be ſure to obtain, 


in a prudent and ſenfible wife, 


> 
1 — 


1 


Should the rover pretend 
Theſe joy: will ſoon end, 
And that love will expire with the moon ; 
Mark how pain and diſeaſe 
The lew'd libertine ſeize 
Ere he reaches the height of life's noon, 


But how wretched indeed 
He hom fate has decreed 

From che arms of his fair one to part! f 
All endeavours are vain 

Io alluage the arp pain 

Which is telt 1 ina love- troubled heart, 


Though life's buſy ſcene 
May of. help to ſerene, 
And di; perſe the dark clouds of deſpair 
Yet when might's ſilent noon 
Helps to add to its gloom, 


1 Who can ſay what 2 mind ſuffers there 


Haſte this day to -mploy, 3 
Thus devoted to joy, 
And with innocent mirth let's We 7 

Thus in chorus we'll ſing, 
While the forelt ſhall ring 
5 With the burthen of muſic 5 ſoſt found. 


May all preſent attain | 
A life free from pain! 
Ever ſtrangers to diſcord or firife 
May the ſingle ſoon find, 
In the maiden that's kind, 
The joys of an amiable wife! 


95 3 


8 N68. 


THE MAID OF THE MILL, 


| Sung by Mr. Kennedy and Mrs. Martyr, in Refina, 


| WILLIAM, 
| VB kiſs'd and Pre prattled with fifty fair maids, 
] And chang'd them as oft d'ye fee; _ 


But of all the fair maidens that dance on the green, 
| The maid of the mill for me. 


| PHOEBE, 


There s fifty young men have told me fine tales, 

| And call'd me the faireſt ſhe ; | 
ut of all the gay youths that ſport on the green, 
|Zoong Harry 6 he lad for me. 


WILLIAM. ; 


ler eyes are as black as the ſloe in the hedge, 
| Her face like che bloſſoms i in May, 
er teeth are as white as the new-{horn flock, 
Her breath like the new- made hay. 


PHOEBE, 


er tall and he* 8 ſtraight as the poplar tree. 
lis cheeks are as freſh as a roſe; 
| looks like a ſquire of high degree 
Vhen dreſt in his We $ Flothes. 
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2 ON 
SHANNON'S FLOW'RY BANKS, 
Sung by Mrs. Kennedy, at Vauxhall, 


N ſummer, when the leaves were green, and bloſe| 

ſoms deck'd each tree, 
Young Teddy then declar'd his love, his arileſs lore 
tome; | 
On Shannon's flow” ry banks y we ſat, and there he told 

| his tale— 

O Patty ! ſofteſt of thy ſex! 0 let fond love prevail 
Ah well, a- day, you ſee me pine in ſorrow and deſpair 
Vet heed me not, then let me die, and end my g grie 


and care. 
Ah no, dear youth, I ſoftly faid, ſuch love demand 
: my thanks, _ 
And here I vow eternal truth, on Shannon' 8 flow 
banks. | 


And here ewe vow'd . truth on Shannon? 5 flow 
- Hhanks, | 
And then we gather'd ſweeteſt flow 78, and play 
ſuch artleſs pranks; 
But woe is me! the preſs gang came and force an 
5 Ned away, 
Juſt when we nam'd next morning "Lf to be 0 
wedding-day. 
My love, he cried, they force me hence, but | ll 
heart 1s thine ;— — : 
All peace be your's, my gentle Pat, while war al 
toil is mine: . 
With riches Fl return to thee—T. lob d out war 
of thanks 
And then he vow'd eternal truth, on Shanno 
flow ry banks. 
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And then he 1 d eternal truth on Shannon?- 
fffow'ry banks, | 

And then I ſaw him fail away, and join the hoſtile 

ranks; 

From morn to eve, for twelve dull months, his ab- 

ſence ſad I mourn'd — | 

The peace was made—the ſhip came back—but | 

| Teddy ne'er return'd ! 

His beauteous face, his manly form, has won a no- 


9 = bler fair— 

00 M. Teddy? 8 falſe, and I forlorn, muſt die 1 in ſad 
"a. ----- deſpair; 

45 e gentle maidens ſee me laid, while you Hand round 
: in ranks, 


And plant a willow o'er my head, on | Shannon” 3 
flow? ry 8 | 


„ ei et Fe 


SPRING. A PASTORAL. 
Sung 5 Mrs. Kennedy, at Vauxhall, 


5 ow 8 crown'd with . gay, 
| Strews verdure and fragrance around, 
The ſhepherds with ſongs wake the ks 
Aud echo repeats: the tweet ſound. 


[ 28 ] 


Yet mournful o'er meadow or grove, 
1 wander my grief to deplore ; 
My Colin is falſe, yet I love; 
He is fickle, yet ſtill I adore, 


When he left me he call'd me his dear, Ss ( 
And promiſed with ſpring to return; "8 +; 
Then fondly he kiſs'd off the tear 14 
That told him my heart was his own. 3 
EY 
"TO mournful o'er meadow « or grove, 3 
Hie leaves me my loſs to deplore: _ F 
Young Colin is falſe, yet I love ; . 
He is INE yet Rill I adore, ; 
When this fond beating heart is at felt, Wit 
Ye virgins no flow'rets prepare, * 
But lay a cold ſod o'er my breait, ba 
And tne ian "worping willow plant chere. . Eo 


E e where wich Colin I rov'd, | 
On the ſpot where his loſs I deplor'd, 55 

That Colin was falſe, yet Io “odd; 

He was fickle, yet till I ador'd, 


[ 219 J 
S8 ON: G. 


SWEET POLL OF PLYMOUTH, 


| Sang ty Mrs. Kennedy, in TY Poſitive Man. 


WEET Poll of Plymouth was my dear; ; 

When forc'd from her to go, | 
Adown her cheeks rain'd many a tear— 
My heart was fraught with woe. 


Our anchor weigh'd, for ſea we : flood, 
The land we left behind— 

Her tears then ſweil'd the briny food 
My highs increas'd the wind, 


We plow'd the deep, and now between 
Us lay the ocean wide; 

For five long years I had not ſeen 
My Wert, my bonny bride. 


That time I ſail'd the al zround, 
All for my true love's fake 


But preis'd às we were homeward bound-— : 


1 ought my heart would break. 
The preſs-gang bold I aſd ; in Va 


To let me once on ſhore— |. 
long'd to ſee my Poll again, 
But ſa „ my Poll no more. 


and have chey t torn my love away ? 75 
And is he gone? the cried: : 

by Polly, ſweeteſt flow'r of May 
She languiſn' d, dronp? d, a 400 died. : 
| S 
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8 0 N 8. 
THE SAILOR's SONG, 
5 Sung by Mr. Arrowſmith, at Vauxhall. 


HE top fails ſhiver in the wind, 
Tre ſhip ſhe caits to iea, 
But yet my ſoul, my heart, my mind, 
Are, Maty, mocor'd with thee : 
For tho? thy ſailor's bound afar, 
Still love ſhall be his Seiden ſtar, 


| Should landſmen fatter when we're (ain d, 5 


O doubt their artful tales; 

No gallant ſailor ever fail'd, 
It love breath'd conſtant pales : 
Thou art the compaſs of my ſoul, 


Which ſteers my heart from pole 10 Pole, 5 


| Sirens in ey "ry port we meet, : 
More fell than rocks or waves; 
But ſuch as grace the Britiſh fleet 

Are lovers, and not ſlaves. 
No foes our courage ſhall ſubdue, 
Altho' we ve left our hearts with you, ; 


"Theſe are the cares but if you re kind 
We'll ſcorn the daſhing main, 


1 The rocks, the billows, and the wind, 


The pow'r of France and Spain. 


Now England's glory reſts with you 


-Qur ile are full—ſweet girls, adieu! 1 


[ 321 ] 


S ON G. 


THE BEEF-STEAKS OF OLD ENGLAND, 


HILE others ſuell high in full numbers divine, 
| Or ſervilely cringe for the alms of the nine, 
Let beef. lteaks inſpire me, and flavour each line. 


O he beef. ſteaks of old England 1 8 
And it's O the old Engliſh beet-iteaks! 


| Tho! 13 of roaſt beef have oft ſung i it is true, 
Yet the ſobject remains ſtill eternally new; 
Ten IE ſRoule 0 not beet- ſteaks receive honourdue? 


0 the ber la, ce. 7 


IGreat 1 s ſelf (as? tis 5 fabled) the chief, 
[Ran off with Europa, and I O—in brief, 
| of 1 could re! fich a duet teak of beef. 


th the Leif feats, gc. | 


un leaving each tale which of falſhood partakes, 0 
Let $ ling our own heros, the friends of beef. ſteaks, 
| And cock up, my maden « ſong for their ſakes. 


0 the 22 45 Kc. 


1 


„„ 


There's Rodney and Hood, brave Curtis, and Hug}; 
Howe, Parker, and pigot, all Britiſh true blues, 
Cry, beef. ſteaks for ever, but d—N your French Rey 


0 the berf feats, | g 


In 1 of 014 Gib. ain frees combin! d, 
A land- mark of glory unequall'd you'll find, 
The gal lant old 8 that Mars of mankind. 


0 the beef. freaks, i & | 


Por while he was broiling among his brave rank: 
A pack of fieih-cooks wou'd be playing their prank 
But his piping- hot balls ſore . their flank 


O the beef-/{ cabs, & 


| All the fat in this fire, and ths Dons in a fright, 
| Now their ſtomachs are turn'd, without courage 

| fohr, : 
Since Elhor 5 hot coc kles have Gckeg'a* em quite : 


0 the beef: eats, N | 


Wh nile e Britons” are free, and beef teaks are the 
cheer, _ | 
King George their Protector, what have they to fe 
From che Dutch, the proud Don, and ſoup-mesg 
Monſieur ? 


O the beef ali, H 


x. 
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. 
THE HANDSOME LAD. 


Sang by Mrs, Wrighten, at Vauxhall. | 


HEN lavrocks ſweet, and yellow broom 


Perfumes the banks of Tweed, 
Blithe Nancy boaſts a ſweeter bloom— 
Her charms all charms exceed, | 
Gang o'er the merry fields of hay, 
Cried lovefick Jockey, wi a ſigh, 
And wha ſa ſaft, ia young and gay, 
Cou'd fic a bandlome lad deny ? 


is Sandy's cheek the white and red, 
Like roſe and lilly join'd— _ 


| For him each laſſe hung her head, - 


For her each laddie pin'd. 
Gang o'er the merry fields of hay 
V/1 me, my dearel lai:, he'd cry; 
And wha ſa ſaft, ſa young and gay, 
 Cou'd ſic a nee lad deny ? 


He gang'd o'er fields and broomy land, 
Till mither gan to caide, 


| Then Sandy preſs'd her lilly hand, 


And aka her for his bride : 


| Then o'er the merry ßelds of hay, 


Said the, my deareſt lad, we?l! hie; 
For wha ſa ſaft, ſa young and gay, 
Covu'd he a handſome lad deny 7 


"Be of: 
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$ G N G. 
HUNTING SONG 
8 ung ty Mr. Arroguſmiib, at Vauxhall. 


W. HEN _— in hs chace, fly Reynard! in vien 


| i 


On htoh-metcled courſers «with haſte we purſas B 


And follow the foe thro? the glade; 
Away to the vale he ſcours it full ſpeed, 
Ihen darts 'hro' the hedge, the dogs to millead, 
Awhile he lies cloſe in the ſhade ; 
The covert he breaks, 
Then down the lane takes, 
And droop! ing his bruſh Crags along ; . 
Till panting he ſtops 
_ Surrounded he drops, 
A prey to the feet- footed chrong. 


At length the chace is © 'er, the barge ited f ſound} - 


To indes thoſe thrown out, floats echoes around: F 
They hear the glad call and obey, 
From the death to the flaſk we high 0 regale— 
Diana we toaſt in full bumpers of ale, 
And merrily finith the ay: 

Briſk liquor we quaff, 

We ſing, joke, and Jaugh ; 
Good humour adorns ev'ry face 

We jolly boys are 

Sworn ſtrangers to Care, 
Who delight in | the ) Joys of the chace, | 


1 
S8 O N G. 
MY LIFE AWAY. 
Sung by Mr. Arrowſmith, at Vauxhall. 


Won by the gently gliding ſtream, 


On banks where budding FRA ſpring, 


] ſee my Delta's beauties beam, 
| hear my lovely Delia fing ; 
When lips combine, 
When arms entwine, 
When fond careſies, am'rous kiſſes, 
Yieid the height of human bliſſes, 
In extacy 1 fing and ſay, 
Thus let me love my life away! 


Whene” er the e bowl we _ 
And merry ſong and tale go round; 
When wine is tparxling in the glaſs, 
And joke and ſprightly wit abound 3 
With catch and glee, 
Good humour free; 3 
While thus we find our joys increaſing, 
Laughter roars, with mifth increaſing, 
in extacy 1 pant and ſay, OSS | 
Thus let me Wage my life e 


O lovely woman ! gen'rous wine! q 

Theſe potent pleaſures let me quaff! 

I hy rapt'rous viit—O make them mine! 

O let me love, and drink, EE) ! 
Fach rüng thought 

| With muſic fraught, | 

Where all is pleaſure, nothing wanting, 3 

All harmonicus, a l enchanting 5 s 

In extacy J pant ard ſav, 1 


hus let me ſing my li 5 away! i 


L5 


* . . — gry, EE — a — — — 8 - N > — 
— — — — . 61 g . = — > ets 3 
AS. . 2 — apt — 8 n , - - 
— 2 N 2 — — — = —— — prone —— — 
4 


— 
. 


1 
n 


[ 226 
8 O N . 


THE BACCHANALIAN SONG, 


Sung by Mr, King, at Ranelagh. 


OU bid me, my jovial companions forſate, 
The joys of a rural receſs to partake ; | 

With you, my good friend, I'll retreat to the vine, 
Its ſhelter be your” 8, but its nectar be mine; 
For each *twill a ſeparate pleaſure produce— 
| You cool in its ſhade, whilit I glow with its juice, 
And own no delight with his rapture can vie, 
Who always is drinking, yet always is dry. 


The lover may talk of his flames and his darts, 

His judgment of eyes, and his conqueſt of hearts : | 
May ſmile with the wanton, and {port with the gay, 
Enjoy where he can, and deſert where he may; 
Yet the warmeſt adherents of love muſt deplore 
That its favours, when taſted, are favours no more; 
Then how can ſuch joys with his extacy vie, 

- iy ho always is drinking, yet always 1 ts gl f 


Ambition, ls tell me, has charms or us all; 

But well Pm convinc'd they're charms that muſt pal 
Ihe pageant of ſplendor may lure for a while, 
Bat oon we grow kick of its weight and 1ts coil ; 
Nor can it with us be compar'd, my brave boy, 


W hoſe appetites ſtrengthen the more we enjoy: 


1 hen deign, ye kind pow'rs, with this with to comply, 
ay I always be crinking, yet 888 be ary: 8 


[ 227 ] 
N G. 
TEE GIRDLE. A cax TATA. 
Sung by Mr. Arrowſmith, at Vauxhall 
RECITATIVE. 


O try her ſhepherd, once a fair one nen 
A favourite girdle round her ſlender wailt ; 


This girdle now {hall part me into two, 
Gay Phillis cries, and either half's for you; 


Make then your choice, and take which ſhare you like, , 


As paſſion or as ſentiment thall ftrike ;j—. 
The artful Strephon ſoon his ſilence broke, 
Look d a at the e and thus his rapture: ſpoke: | 


AIR, 


Then give thoſe looks that freak and ll 

The harmleſs brealt and heart fincere, 

Where honour, truth, and virtue dwell, 

And what can life itſelf endear; 

That wit and wiſdom {till be mine 

| The flowing tongue, the temper free — 

Below the girdle 1 refign— 
Tue upper: -halt, dear hs for me. | 


RECITATI VE, | 


Our nymph: the l. epherd's arguments appro! d— 


3 Strephon for this by Phillis mutt be lov'd ; 

. thought the thus expreſs'd in accents lac. 
And 3905 d the while the 2855 at her Jeet. 
L 6 
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AIR, 


Since you have ſo well decided, 
And ſuch judgment now have ſhewn, 


| By the girdle undivided, 


dee a charm—Pm all your own, 


Gre ater is the ſhepherd's pleaſiire' 


Who both mind and body gains; 


You who chooſe the ſoul's belt treaſure, 


Take my perſon for your pains. 


'TWAS YES, KIND SIR. 


| Sang by Mrs. IWrighten, al V, auxhall.” 


HE ruddy morn blink'd o'er the brae, 5 


As blithe ] gang'd to milk my kine, 


Wehen near the winding bourn of Tay, 


Wi bonny gait, and twa black een, 


| A lighland lad ſae kind me tent, 


Saying, ſopſy laſs, how's a wi you? 


55 Shall J your pail tak o'er the bent ? 


Twas Jeu Kind Sir, and [ thank you too. 


V 


E 29 1 


Again he met me i the e 'en, 
As I was linkan o'er the lee 

To join the dance upon the green, 
And ſaid, blithe laſs, Pſe gang wi thee— 

Sane braw he look'd 1 the highland gear, 
His tartan plaid, and bonnet blae, 

My heart ſtraight whiſper'd | in my ear, 
op yes, kind Sir, and 1 thank you tod. 


We danc'd until the gleaming moon 
Gave notice that *rwas time to part 3 
thought the reel was oer too ſoon, 
Por ah! the lad had ſtaw'n my heart, 
He faw me hame acroſs the plain, 
Then kiſs'd ſac iweet—l vow ?tis true— 
That when he afk'd to kiſs again, 
*'Twas yes, kind dir, and I thank you too. 


Grown bauld, he preſo'd. to lay the night, 
„ des grip'd me cloſe unto his breaſt - 
How: lad! my mither ſair wou'd liyte, 

| Gin that I grant wWi'out the prieſt: 
Goa firit fore him, gif ye be lecl, 

I ken right what I theo maun do; 
For aſk to kiſs me when you will, 


"I will be, yes, ke and I thank you too. 


E 


8 G N 
ALI. ARE TUN'D TO LOVE. 
Sung 0 Mrs. e at Vauxhall, 


row lovely hines the geg morn, 
Bedeck'd with rich array! 


Whilt ſparkling dew-drops from the thorn, 


Hangs glitt'ring on the l 
The birds enliv'ning carols ſing, 

In ev'ry feld and prove; 
Their notes all hail the welcome ſpring, 
And all are tun'd to love. 


1 hen come, my Damon; haſte away, 
For thee bloom ev ry flow? 1 5 
O come, my love, while cheerful May 
| Bedecks my humble bow 5 


: Here ſweeteſt woodbine form a ſhade, . 
Wild daiſes deck the ground ; 


A ſweet retreat by Nature made, 


And all is peace around. 


The birds, &. 


_ The birds, & 


E 


0 N 8. 


SHE HAD NOT TIME, 
Sung by Mr. King, at Ranelagh, 


N Thames? fair bank a gentle youth 
For Lucy ſigh'd with matchleis truth, 
Ev'n when he hgh*d in rhyme ; 7 
The lovely maid his flame retura'd, 
And would with equal warmth have burn'd, 
ö But chat ſhe had not time. 


Oft he repair'd, with eager feet, 
In ſecret ſhades his fair to meet, 
Beneath th? accuſtom'd lyme ; 
| Sometimes the maid would meet him there ; ; 
But when he beg?d ſhe*d eaſe his care, 
985 ſaid ſhe had not time. 


It was not N TOON Te mad. 
You ated once, the ſhepherd laid, 
When love was in its prime; 
She griev'd to hear him thus compla: n, 
And wiſh'd ſhe could have eas*d his Pein 
Fut fill ihe had not dime. | 


Then pointing to the check, he cried, 
This day PII make young Jane my bride, 2 
Since you think love a crime; 
No no, the ſaid, my gentle youth, 
' Vee tried your faith and conllant truth, 
And now for love have time, 


11 
0 
THE BRITISH TAR, 
Sung by Mr. Arrowſmith, at Vauxhall. 


ONS of ocean, fam'd in ſtory, 
Wont to wear the laurel'd brow, 

Liſten to your riſing glory, 

Growing honours wait you now; 
Think not ſervile adulation 
___ Meanly marks my grateful ſong, . 
All the pra ſes of the nation 

Giv'n to you, to you belong: 
And rival kingdoms ſend from far 
Their p! audits to the Britiſh tar. 


"Tis not now your valiant daring— Y 
Courage you've for ages ſhewn ; 
is not now your mild forb-aring— 
Pity war was all your own; _ 
?'Tis your Prince, ſo lov'd, fo p leaſing, ; 


Spreads your fame thro” d. ſtant lands, 55 


And the trident nobly ſeizipg, 

Graſps it in his youthſul hands ; * 
Proud to boaſt, in peace or war, 
The virtues of : the Eritiſh tar. 


When the times were big with danger, 
See your royal ſhipmate go, 
And to ev'ry fear a ſtranger, 
©... Brave the fury of the foe : 
Now when ſmiling peace re; vices, 
Street him with a ſailor's arts; 
Cheer his preſence with your voices, 
Pay bis fervice with your hearts; 
And be henceforth your leadirg ſtar, 
The g n royal, Britin tar. 
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8. G N 8. 

IHE SILVER=TON'D TRUMPET, 

Sung by Mr. Arrowſmith, at Vauxhall. 

HEN rous'd by the trumpet's loud clangor to 


arms, 


Reluctant J quitted Eliza's bright charms; 


Tho' honour commanded, yet love fill'd my mind; 


Ah! how could I leave the dear charmer behind! 
Yet the rage of the battle with courage! tried, 
Surviv'd while the heroes fell faſt on each ſide; 
Love ſtood my protector in all the alarms, 

While the filver-ton'd trumpet ſtill ſounded to arms, 


Now olive-rob'd peace kind advances again, 
And her bleflings diſpenſes wide over the plain 
Return'd to Eliza, we join'd in the throng, 


dach rural amuſement with rapture we try, 


Lore ſtood my protector in all the alarms, 


That mortal like me ſo tr anſcendantly bleſt, 


hen claſp'd by the charmer with joy to her breaſts 


Che laurel of conqueſt I give to the wind— _ 
Tis nought without love and honour combin'd 
vt when thus united, how noble the name! 
nat envy mult wait on ſo happy a fame: 
re ſtood my protector in all the alarms, 
chile the hiver- ton'd e ſtill ſounded to arms. 


Where is heard the ſoft pipe, orthe heart- lifting ſong 3 


While the beams ofcontentment ate form'd in each eye: 


; 3 3 —— ere 5 : 
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ſhile the hlver- ton'd trumpet ſtill ſounded to arms. 


— — 373—œ—— — — 


But now that the troubles are over, 


11 '} 
G . 


THE Loss OF SANDY, 


he by Mrs. Wait, at Fel 


\ N 7ILL y you go to the ewe dltbes Marlon, I 


| And wear in the ſheep wi me; 
The mavis ſings ſweetly, my Marion, 

Br hae fa ſweetly as thee 
Theſe aft were the words of my Sandy, 
At nighcin the how of the glen; 
But nae mair ſhall I meet wi my Sandy, 
For Sandy to India is 84 e; 5 


: How can the crumper? ; loud clarion 
Thus ſend a the ſhepherds afar ! 
O cud na the ewe brights and Marion 
Pleaſe mair than the honours of war! 
But oh ' tis the gait of them a, Sirs, 
In ſeeking fir grandeur and fame; 
The lads daily wander awa, Sirs, 
And leave their prim ſaetbeurte at hams, 


And we're likely again to have reſt, 
1 hope to get had of my lover, 

And grip him again to my breaſt: 

5 © then to the ewe brights thall Marion ; 
Die aften dear Sandy wi thee; 
And when t lou art married to Marion, 


Ever blithſome and bleſt ſhall we be. 


ö 


While the trumpet, loud Wunckeg⸗ eries, arm, fe- 


| Thus the amazons once, 13 by poets we're told, 

In deſence of their honour and conduct we're bold, 
Defied each vain coxcomb of powder and prate, 
And nobly determin'd to be a free ltate: 

Ye females of Britain, adopt the ſame plan, 

Ard thus prove the brighteſt example to man; 
Jo thoſe who are worthy diſplay er'ry charm, 
But when others invade you, then arm, females, arm, 
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S ON G. 
THE AMAZON, 


Puig þ 7 Mrs. Kennedy, at T auxball, 


HAT means this loud tumult, this conſlant 
alarm ? 
Tis the foe to the amazons ; arm, virgins, arm! 
With the helmet of virtue diſtinguiſh your brow, 
And the foes to our peace we ſhall qui ickly lay low 3 
Vice and Folly their flags now diſplay to full view, 
To conquer by prudence belongs now to you 3 
In the fair field of Fame then exert ev'ry charm, 
And let the loud Irompet found arm, virgins, arm. 


Rear 165 aun dad of benen Ir, the fla ag of Our race, 
With the trophies we've won \ without b! ame or diſ- 
race, 
When proudly thoſe lord: of the world would con- 
e e 
That charm of diſtin: Ao, 2 woman's fins folds 
When we drove them inglorious away from the field, 
And by prudence and virtue compeli'd them toyield; 
Then rouſe to the battle, exert ev'ry charm, 


E 
S ON G. 
10 YEA. 

A Sea Song. 


SAL D! in the good ſnip the Kitty, 
1. With a ſtiff- blowing gale and rough ws 
Loft Polly the lads call fo pretty, 
Safe here at an anchor, yo yea. 
| eee, Jo ea. 


She blabber'd alt tears whey we parted, 
And cried, now be conſtant to me; 
I told her not to be down-hearted, 
So "IP with the rages yo Jeu, 
Lea, yo yea. 


When OM 4104 big: od larboard and flayboard: 


And the ſtorm came on weather and lee, 
| 1 hope I with her ſhould be larboard, 
Was 0p cable.: and anchor yo yea. | 


And yet, my V boys, won'd you believe me, 
I retorn'd with no rhino from ſea ; 
n Polly wou'd never receive me, 

80 840 I heay'd anchor, yo yea. 


eee | 


Yo Lege, Jo yea. 


F. 


My 
T: 


S — Sun — — — 
— . N— — 
— — — 
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S G N 6. 


GIVE ME MY HEART BACK AGAIN, 


Sung by Mrs, Kennedy, at V. auxhall, 


HEN dewy morn, on moon- beach bright, 


Invite our nymphs to ſport and play, 
To me their ſongs give no dehght ; 


Love tunes my fad and mournful lay ; 
And all the Gay long 
I fing this ſad ſong, 
Return to my arms my dear ſwain ; 
O love! bring him here, 
To baniſh my care, 


Or give me my heart back again, 


He promis 'd he ſoon 8 return, 
While tender ſighs beſpake his truth; 
Yet {till my Jemmy do I mourn ; 
I ill lament the abſent youth. 
| And all the day long, & c. 


Thus Jenny ſung among the broom, 
Where liſt'ning ſtood her conſtant ſwain 
The lad came forth, ſhe ken'd him ſoon, 
And caroll'd ſweet her alter'd ſtrain. 
Now all the day long 
Love and joy claims my ſong, 
For Jemmy once more cheers our plain 
Fond love brought him here, 
To baniſh my care, 


Not to give me my heart back again. 
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5 Ah met filly INE f thas I chid my coy heart; ; 


E 
/ 


I. ABOUR IN VAIN, 


Sung by Mrs. Kennedy. 


| by foarch of ſome lambs from my flocks that had 
| ſtray'd, : | | 

One morning I roam'd o'er the lain, 
But, alas! after all the enquiries J made, 

1 found it was labour in vain. 


Then vex'd bd farign'd T eli. in che ſhade, 
And ſung how young Colin the ſwain, 

My love to obtain with endearments eſſay d, 
But he ſigh' d, and he footh'd n me in vain. 


Who cou'd let him unpitied complain? 
And ſuffer a boſom untainted with art, 
0 deſpair, and full labour 3 in vain? 


From the edpls, foll of baten my Colin flew light i 
Where he lurk'd, and had heard my fond ftrain, 

Now, now, ſays he, Phœbe. my paffion requite, 
And no more let me labour in vain. 


1 bluſh gave my 3 and my 3 to the youth 
Wb hile he thank'd me and thank'd me again; 
And now to deny a return to his truth, 
Lack: a-day! it were labour 1 in vain, 
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IHE GIFT OF THE GODS, 


- pres Men 
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Sung by Mr. Arrowſmith, at Vauxhall, 


JT HEN freedom was baniſy g from Greece and 
from Rome, 
And wander'd neglected in ſearch of a home, 
Jove, willing to fix her where long ſhe might ſtand, 
Turn'd the globe round about to examine each land; 
Wich nice circumtpection he view'd the whole ball, 
nd weigh'd i in his ballance the merit of all; 
hen quickly determin'd that England alone 
Was the {pot well adapted for mas 8 de 


N r 
an ; > — 2 —— : h * 
_ — — — * _ . — 


ä or IA 
—_ 
* 


Cay Wand inſiſted, no place was more fit 

Than the iſland of Freedom for true attic wit; 
Ind Venus conſeſs'd, if *twere pleating to 0 
he wou'd wiſh to make England the empire for love; 
| = Mars nobly ſtep'd from his miſtreſs's fide, | 
Ind (wore that the Britons in arms ſhould preſide ; 
| bile Bacchus declar d that ſuch heart cheeringjuice 
or the ule of brave Engliſhmen he would 8 


| render complete all the blefings now paſt, 
Ind provide that they might to eternity laſt, 
was reſolv'd that a toaſt ſhould that inſtant be g giv 'n, | 
nd drank in full bumpers of nectar thro? heavn ; ; 
he toa! of the gods was, and mark it, ye tree,— 
lay Britons with Britons for ever agree! = 
| their enemies then they Hall always be fear'd, 
F with WIE; wit, and women, nceflantly cheer'd, 


* — — —— ——— — 
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S ON G. 

THE ROSES OF THIRTY-ONE. 
Surg by Mr, Arrowſmith, at Vauxhall. | 


TRUANT tar the world Pre rang'd. 
And flatter'd brighteſt eye; 
From fair to black I've often chang'd, 
And prrghted vows and ſighs. 


From eaſt to mo from ws to ſouth, 
| With ardour bave I run; © | 
Sipp'd ſweets delicious from each mouth, 
But ne'er content with one, 


- Fm now ele . my compaſs ſtands, 
Nor variation ſeeks ; 
My heart is plighted with my hands, 
NM tongue but Emma d. 


Maids in their teens I now reſign, | 
h u Woman I am won; . 
3 There are no roſes ſo divine 


2 
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nr AND JENNY's FAREWELL. 


A PRELUDE TO AULD ROBIN GREY. 


JEMMY, 


NAREWELL! farewell! that figh 
Forbids me to depart; 
= o fickle tempeſts fly, 
But leave with thee my heart. 
Thy love my heart Rill cheers, 
The magnet's not more true; 
The pilot widely ſteers, 
Let my heart points to you. | 


| JENNY, 
Adieu! but not for aye; 
When preſent pleaſure grew; 
With Jemmy all was gay ; 
With Jemmy gayneſs flew. 
Ah! when will James return 
To gladden Jenny's heart? 
With woe 'till then I burn; 
What ſadneſs tis to part ! 


BO TH. 


i And muſt we part '—farewell ! fo 
No kind embraces bear ?— 

My angnith ceaſe to tell '— _ 

Ah! ceaſe whillt Jemmy's here! 

The flecting hours ſoon palt, 

Whilſt Jemmy ſtaid with me; 

The moments fiy too fait, 

No- Jemmy's forc'd to ſea. 
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RETURN, ENRAPTUR'D LOVE, 


Compoſed by Major André, during bis confinement, | \ 


W. 
Ac 
ET URN, enraptur'd hours, 
When Delia's heart was mine; 
When ſhe with wreaths of flow'rs * 
My temples did entwine! Of 
No jealouſy nor care | Mc 

Corroded in my breaſt, | | It c 

And viſions light as air | VI 
Preſided o'er my relt, & 
Since I'm ood from late, 

And bid adieu to time, on | 
Ar my unhappy fate 1 h 
Let Delia not repine; VVV 
But may the mighty Jove | 50 
Her crown with happineſs! „ "WW 3d; 

T his grant, ye pow'rs above! _- 

And take my ſoul to bliſs! 

Now. nightly round my bed, 55 

No airy viſions play; To 
Nor flow 'rets deck my head, Th. 

Each veival holiday we. 


But far from cheſe fad plains 
The Jovety Delia flies, 
| Wie rac. d with jealous paine 
Her wretched Andre dies, 


— — —— 


— — 


13 


$ G N. 


| LAUGH AND GROW FAr. 


— 


INE humdrums who ſigh all your life-time away 
| Without the kind warmth of briſk jollity's ray, 
Who with whining and pining grow ſtupid and flat, 
Accept the ſweet balſam of—laugh and grow fat. 


Laugh—ha! ha! ha! &c. 


| Of excellent virtues, and well known to cure 

| Moſt griefs that the body or mind do endure ; 
It doth eaſe all the troables bad fortune begat, 
| \Vhenonce you're acquainted with—laugh and grow 


Laugh—ha! ha! ha! Kc. 


The methodiſt preacher, with well-ſeigned rage, 
| May laugh at the folly and vice of the age 
So dull is his nonſenſe, ſo formal his chat, 

That I am reſolved to laugh and grow fat. 


Laugh-—ha! ha! ha! &c. 


Now come, you briſk ſouls, and aſſiſt me to draw, 
To lengthen the chorus of ha! ha! hal ha! 
Tho' fortune frown en us, what care we for that? 
| We ſcorn all its terrors, and—laugh and grow fat. 


Laugh— ha! ha! ha! &c. 
N. 
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3 N 8. 
995 by Mrs. Martyr, in Sherewed 7 oreþ. 


HEN ruddy Aurora awakens the day, 
And bright dew-drops impearl the flower; 
| ſo gay. 
Sound, ſound, my ſtout archers, ſound horns, and away, 
With arrows ſharp-pointed we go. 
| See Sol now ariſes in ſplendor ſo bright ; 
Io Pzan, for Phoebus who leads to delight, 
All glorious illumin'd now rifes to ſight ; 
Tis he, boys, 1 is god of the bow. 


Freſh roſes well offer at Venus's firine ; 
Libations we'll pour to Bacchus divine; 
While mirth, love, and pleaſure, injunttioncombine, 
For archers, true ſons of the game, 
Bid ſorrow adieu, in ſoft numbers we'll ſing ; ; 
Love, friendſhip, and beauty make the air ring, 
Wiſhing health and ſucceſs to our country and king; 
| Enereaſe to their honour and fame. 5 


s O N G. 


IAE PRIEST'S. ADVICE, 


Sung 5 Mr. Wilſon, 


OU know I'm your Pr: and your conſcience 

is mine; | 

But if you grow wicked; it's not a good fi des, 

So leave off your raking, and Marry a Wife, 

And then, my dear Darby, you're ſettled for life, 
Sing ballynamono oro, 


A good merry wedding for me, 


— — — öwͤU)u— — es 
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The brideand the bridegroom in coats white as ſnow; 
So modeſt her air, and ſo ſheepiſh your look; 
You out with your ring, and I pull out my book. 
Sing baliynamono oro, 
A good merry w edding for me. 


thumb out the place, and 1 then nd; away; 
She biuſhes at love, and ſhe whiſpers, obey; 
Vou take her dear haud, to have and to hold; 
I hut up my book, and 1 pocket your elt. 
Sing ballynamono oro, 
That ſnug little guinea for me. 


8 O N. 
A BACCHAN ALTAN SONG, 


| Gang by Mr. Arrow mith, at V auxhall. 


AHEN here's s to > ch Tom, and now here's s o 
thee, Will; 
| vince we're met let us ling, and let's merrily quaif; 
The bottle and bowl ſha'u't a moment Rand ſtill; 
Who knows when again we thus gaily may laugh? 
This day is our own—be the day without torrow, 
For life, Dy. brave boys, may be over to- morrow. 


Whate'er you intend, or to do, or to ©. | 

Make ſure of the preſent, and all will go right, 

For he who has liv'd as he ought all the day, 
Mas ſleep with content on his pillow at night: W 

Make ſure of to-day, that the next may'nt be for! row, 


Since life, my brave boys, may be over t0-Morrow. 
M3 | 
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Ye lovers who're young, and more ſo who are old, 
Neglect not a moment to make the fair kind ; 

For love has got wings, and your girls may be cold, 
If to-day you can't get them to be of your mind. 
If you loſe but an hour, it may be to your ſorrow ; 
-— Love N my Draye vor ded be over to- moro. 


| Then truſt not to-morrow—to-morrow?'s not here 
To- day is the ſeaſon for buſineſs or play; 1 
Who've not loſt their time, can have nothing to fear; 
Who think of to-morrow is loſing to-day. 

| New, now is our own, nought of time let us borroy; 
Let us live as if life (ould be over to- morrow. 


8 0 N . 
7 by Mr. Edwin, - tern der 


LL ſcek the bow'r of Robin Hood, 

| And keep his bridal day, | 
For cheerfully, in blithe Sherwood, 
The brides and brideſmen play: 
Then follow me, my bonny lads, 

And we'll the paſtimes ſee; | 

For the min'ſtrels ling, | 
And the ſweet bells ring, 
Aug FO feaſt TT merrily. 
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The humming beer flows round in pails, 
With mead that's ſtout and old, 
And am'rous virgins tell love tales, 
To thaw the heart that's cold: 
Then follow me, my bonny lads, 
And we'll the paſtimes lee; 
For the min'ſtrels ſing, 
And the ſweet bells ring, 
And they feaſt right merrily, 


There dancing ſprightly on the green, 
SICK light. foot lad and laſs; 
Sly-ſtealing kiſſes, when unſeen, 

And ginglipg glaſs for glaſs: 
Then follow me, my bonny lads, 
And we'll the paitimes ſee; 

For the min'ſtrels ſing, _. 
And the ſweet bells ring, 
And they feaſt right merrily. 


7 0 N G. 
THE FRIEND AND PITCHER, 


Sung ” Mrs, Kennedy, in the Pear Soldier. 


* wealthy fool, wich gold in face. | 
Will ſtil! defire to grow richer; _ 
Give me but theſe, I aſk no more, 

My charming girl, my friend, and pitcher. 
My friend ſo rare, my girl ſo fair, 

With ſuch, what mortal can be richer } 2 
Give me but theſe, a fig for care, 

With my ſweet girl, my friend, and picher 


M 4. 
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From morning ſun I'd never orieve, 

To tull a hedger or aditcher, 

If that, when I come home at eve, 
1 might enjoy my friend and Fiebers 

ha friend ſo rare, Kc. e 


Tho' fortune ever ſnuns my door, 
I know not what can bewitch her; 
With all my heart can I be poor, 
With my ſweet girl, my friend, and pitcher, 
My friend to rare, my girl ſo fair, 
With ſuch, what mor ta. can be richer? 
| Give me but theſe, a hg for care, | 
With my ſweet girl, my friend, and pitcher 


8 =O N 0 
h Mr Won in d, 


HEY als me honed Harry O. 
Molly L will marry. Og} 
In ſpite of Nell, 
FFF. 
I'll follow my own vagary 0; 
With my rigdum, Jigdum, airy O. 
I love little Mary O; | 
In ipite of Nell, 
Or lfabell, -... 
Pit follow my own vagary O. 
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Straght ſhe is, and bonny O. 
Sweet as ſugar-candy O, 
Freſh and gay, 
As flow'rs in May, 
And I'm her jack a-dandy O 
With my Sn ien, Kc. | 


Soon to church Pl bring her Gy, 
Where we'll wed together O; 
And that done, 
Then we'll have fun, 
In ſpite of wind or weather O; 
With my rigdum, jigdum, &c. 


8 O N G. 


| vg 2 Dir. Edawin, in Sherwood Fort. 


oY FARG ARRT FA firit poſſeſt, 
iv] remember well, my real, 

With my row, dow. dow, derro 5. 
With my ret leſs heart next p play's. 
Mart ha, v. Wantdon, floe- e d maid, 
With her tan tarara ro. 


She 0 Guben gave place; 

Kate to Betiy's ain'rous fecez, 

With my tou, Kc, | 

Mary then, and gentle anne, 

Both 19 reign at once began, 5 
Vith their ta: 1, „Kc. 
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jenny next—a tyrant ſhe ; | 
But Rebecca ſet me free; Fl 
With my ron, &c. ; ILL 1 
In a week from her I fled, wy I 
And took Judith in her ſtead, = 
With her tan, &c, 


She poſſeſs?d a wond'rous grace, | Th 
But ſhe wanted Suſan's face, :——- * 
With my row, &c, os 3 
Ifabella's rolling eye 8 | 
_ Eclips'd Suſan's preſently, 


With her tan, &c. pre 


"Brown: Kian d Beſs I next obey'd, Mi 15 

Then lov'd Nanny, red- hair'd maid, | 8 
With me row, &c. © 

None could bind me, I am free, | 

Yet love all the fair 1 ſee, | | 10 

With my tan, Ke. | : f 


S O ‚ N G. 
MY NOSE. 
Tune, An , G1 aſs. 
Ware people care poets, in Chak berke ar 
2A | rhyme, „ 
Pindarics or epics compoſe, 


And celebrate heroes in ſonnets ſublime, 
My ſabje £t is, See noſe, 5 
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The large noſe and long one, thereby hangs a tale, bl8 
A tale the old ſcholiaſts ſuppoſe ; ; if þ: 


Ex en naſo but proverbs may fail; 
[ find it in faith by my noſe. 


The boys of conceit bluſting merit deride, 

For coxcombs are Modeſty's foes; _ 
challenge the ſons and the daughters of Pride, 
To move ſuch a—muſcular noſe. 


| Prometheus, 'tis ſaid, form'd our animal clay; 
| For quick'ning to Æther he role ; | 
I fear that ſome ? prentice, when he was away, 

A little aſide mov 4 noie. 


: | preſume—bur, perhaps, 'tis preſumprion t to —¹ ;; 0 
1 I even. preſume to luppo e, : 145 
| I frould ſet myſelf up in a ſong ſinging Way, 1 
| When: J ough: to ſet. « down WR ME: noſe. N 


1 My ors therefore 00 toall with your leave 
| May wiſdom our councils compoie ! 

| May Britons be friend, and forget and forgive, 
And at faction each turn. vp—his noſe, . 
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THE SAILOR'S ADIEU, 


iI5TRESS me with thoſe tears no more; 
One kiſs, my love, and then adieu; 
ihe laſt boat deli a for the ſhore 
Watts, deareſt gul, alone for you : 
Soon, oe n before the light winds borne, 


Shall I be fever'd from your fight; _ | ] 
dy Ou CINE: the lonely hours to mourn, | Mp 

nd w-ep thro' MANY a ſtorm) night. Th 

| | Un 


When far along the reſtleſs Jeep, | 
In trim array the ſhip thall ſteer, 
You: form, remembrance ſtill ſhall keep; 
Your worth, affection fill revere: 
And, with the diſtance from your eyes, 
N ove for you ſhall be increas'd, 
fs to the pole the needle lies, 
Ange {arthett off, il varies lea 


While round the bowl the cheerful crew =» 
Shall ſing of triumphs on the main, 
My thoughts ſhall fonoly turn ty YOu 
Of you —Hone f tall be my lt Ain: FS » 
And when we've bow'd che leaguing foe, 
Kcvengeful for our country's wrong, | 
Returbing home, my heart mall ſhevs | = Ib 
No fctlon grac'd my artleis ſong. | 


1 
S O N. G. 
THE CHOICE OF THREE LOVERS, 


Sung by Mrs. Wi ig blen, at Pauxball, 


HE choice of three lovers I have to be ſure 
Onetsrich, one is handſome and one very poor, 


This is oid—this is young—the other half way; 
One is wiſe, one i WAY „ and one is yea nay. 


Love lives not with poverty, oft I've been to! Id, 
Nor can it with age, tho? lurrounded with geld; 5 
Ihe handiome and witty are each fond of lelf, 
90 45 1 neither chul. poverty, beauty, nor pelf. 


But give me the man who is ble 4 wi good ſenſe, 
| he raptures of lite are ili fon ing from thence ; 


Jag blain in his peilyn, not rich, nor den Pa Or, 
II give him. my. hand. Hl to love and adore. 


ll dreſs me in 1 es and good- humour each day 
_—_ 


Y 
* 


5 
Or grieve when he giieveés, and be g. 4 when he's S gays. 


With the fondelt ect on attend hin thr. life, 
And prove, by example, what is a good Wife. 
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| (3 moorlands and mountains, rude, barrer, 1 


| Thave rich ones rejected, and great ones denied ; 


1 


17S kifs'd the ripe roies that glow'd on her cheek, 


1 
„ N . - 
A PASTORAL. 


The. vor 45 2 Mr. C e 


and bare, | 5 01 
As wearied and wilder'd I roam, | 


A gentle young ſhepherdeſs ſees my deſpair, 


And leads me © er lawns to her home. 
And lade Mey &c. To 


Yellow ſeats 65 om nch Ceres her cottage had crown'd, W The 
Green ruſhes were ſtrew'd on the floor; | | 
Her caſements ſweet wood bines crept wantonly round, 
And deck'd the ſod ſeat at her door. 
Ad dec d the, Kc. 


Wie fat oarſelves down to a cooling repaſt, 
Preſh fruits, and ſhe cull'd me the belt ; 
* bill thrown from my guard! by ſome glances ſhec: 
Love 1 5 ole into my breaſt, 
Lovefhy &C. 


1 told my ſoft ie ſweetly replied, 
(Ve virgins, her voice was divine) 


Yet take me, fond thepherd—I'm m thine, 
| Let tahe 2 me, Le, 


So {imple tho” tweet were her charms; 


And lock'd che lov'd maid in my arms, N 
ed! jock 0 the, & dg. | 


E088: 1: 


| Now jocund together we tend a few ſheep ; 
| And if on the banks by the ſtream, 
| eclin'd on her boſom I fink into ſleep, 
Her i image ſtill ſoftens my dream. 
| Her * Kc. 


Together we range o'er the flow. riſing hills, 

” Delighted with paſtoral views, 

or reſt on the rock whence the ſtreamlet diſtills, 

And marks out new themes for my muſe, 
And marks out, & c. 


ro pomp, or proud titles, ſhe ne'er cou'd aſpire 3 
The damſel's of humble deſcent; = 
lie cottager Peace is well known for her bis; : 
4 he ſhepherds have nam'd her Content, 

| The ſhepherds, &c. 


DARBY, THE BEAU. 


og by Mr. Fay in the Poor Soldier. 


G10 E. Kathleen has prov'd a fo untrue, 
= Darby! ah! what can you do ? 
No longer I'll ſtay here a clown, 
But fell off, and pallop to town; ; 
Il dreſs, and PII ſtrut with an air; 
The varber mall frizzle my hair, 
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In town I ſhall cut a great daſh ; 
But how for to compals the caſh ? 
At gaming, perhaps, I may win ; 
With cards 1 can take the flats in; | 
Or trundle falſe dice, and they're nick'd; 
If found out, I ſhall only be kick'd. 


Bat fir, for to get a g1cat Aae, = Wo 
A duel eftabliſh 1 my fame; 5 | 1 
To my man then a challenge Pi write Tu 
Pur fi III be ſure he won't ght; por 


We'll iweir not to part till we fall; 
Then ſhoot without powder, and the devil! a ball, 


cu: 
| | Pra; 
5 Dee 
8 CY N XX; 3 Anc 
JOCKEY AND MOGGY. 
POUNG jockey he courted fin et Mcggy !. We 
i h }-C laſs Ne 2 ** as lovely 5 the "FF ain 0 eber Fe re.; ; q 
They hugg'd and they cud Hed, and talk'd Wit cac The), 
eyes, And 


And look'd as all love. rs do, wonderful wiſe. 
| | | . | An 'd trol 4 A 75 Ke. 


4A: fortnight was ſpent ere dear Morey came to, 
For maidens à decency keep when they woo; 

At length ite conſented, an] made him a vow, 
And Jockey, he gave for a jointure, his cow. 


Aud Joriey, Ged. 
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They pannelPd their dobbins, and rode to the fair, 
Still kiſſing and fondling until they came there ; 

| They call'd on the parion, and by him were wed, 
And Mogpy ihe took her dear Jockey to bed, 


And Megs: % &. 


They ſtaid there a week as the neighbours all ſay, 
And none were ſo happy and gameſome as they; 
Then home they return'd, but return'd moſt unkind, 


| For Jockey rode on, and lef Moggy behind. 


For Jecdey, &c. 


durpriz'd at this treatment, ſhe cried, Gaffer Jock, 
Pray what is the reaſon that Moggy you mock ? 
| Quoth he, gooſe, come on, why you noware my bride; 
and when volks are e wed, they {et fooling al: de. 


Aud ewes walks; & c. 5 


He home took his Moggy, good conduct to learn, 
Who bruſh'd up the houſe, while he chatc! 1'd the old 
barn; 
They laid in a ſtock for the cares that eniue, 
ind now live as man and wife uſualiy do. 


And now live, & c. 


| Good: moro to your night. cap. 


Laſt nipht a little bowlſy 


The little gypſy cock'd her noſe 3 


- Good: morrow to your night. cap. | 


| enen ha 1 ſuckle, 
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Go0D- MORROW TO YOUR NIGHT- CAP, 


Sung Ly Mr. Edwin. 


BAR Kathleen, you, no doubt, | 
bind fleep how very ſweet "tis; 
Dogs bark, and cocks have crow'd out; 
You never dream now late *tis. 


This morning gay BB -- 
I poſt away, | ( 
To have with you a bit of play e 


On two legs rid 
Along, to 1 5 id 


With whiiky, ale, and cyder, 
T ak'd young Betty Blowzy 
To let me fit beſide her; 
Fier anger roſe, 
And ſour as ſloes, 


Yet here I've rid 
Along, to bid 


The daiſy and the violet 
Compoſe lo ſweet a truckle, | 
They'll tempt you ſure to ſpoil it, = 
 Vweet Sal and Bell © _ 47 
Pre pleas'd fo well= - Brin 


But hold, I muſt nt kiſs and tell; 


So here I've rid 
Along, to bid | 
_ Good-n morrow to your night- cap. 5 
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S8 O N G. 
THE SAILOR'S DELIGHT, 


\OME, all my brave lads, away quickly come, 
At the {ound of the fife, or the beat of a drum; 


Ven tight for Royal George, if we die by our guns, 
| On board of a man of war. 


| All you that are in ; limbo for arioking of good ale, 

come and enter with us—we've a ſweet and pleaſant 
WE gale; 

Ve'll pay off all your debts with a Aying top- ſail, 
| On board of a man of war. 


we'll hoiſt up our jack, and our boon we'll let fly, ; 

And fight the French and Spaniards, it any we come 
N „ 

| Let more powder and more e ſhotbethe wholeof thee ery, 

| On board of a man of war. 


On our way in the night, as we're alovins of the deep, 

& -\ >paniſh galloon we may chance for to meet, 
hile you, ye lazy landmen, lay ſnoring nerd, 
Not on d of a man of war. 


When the battle it is 0 er, then we that do ſurvive, 
ring home our gold and hlver to ſweethearts or to 
wives; 
And this is the way jolly fllors ſpend their lives 
On board of man of war, 


| Soon beauty ſhall welcome the conq'ror's embrace, 
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THE REPRISALS. 
Tune, Come, ron xe, brother ſportſmen, 


AOME, rouze, brother tars, hark! the ſeamen all cy, @ 

We're order'd to fight, let us conquer or die; A 
T he trum pet's bold notes, ard the caunon's loud roar Hef 
Will chide the dull landſmen for ling'ring on ſhore, WM ww; 


He lc 
Revenge has juft ſent us a proſperous x gale, Urne 
Directs all our thunders, and fills ev'ry ſail ; And! 
She ſoon will aſſure us we arm not in vain, That 


And make us all rich with the ſpoils of the main. 


Leave, leave, my brave meſſmates, the ſmiles of the fair What 
Iis George that demands all the heart you can ſpare; W »T' 
Then tell them that love mutt to hunting give place; lle w 


'To fame, jovial o vour forts 3 ye mult y. eld; 
Here glory awaits you on Ocean's wide field; 
_ We've an excellent chace, nobler game we've in view; 
Eh "Tis 1 Frenchmen that fly, while we Britons purſue, 


100K youder 1 wk 7 Mondes i is in \ fight! 
Let's haſte to bear down, ard prep: are for the fight; 
But coward-like Frenchmen ne'er wait for the blow; 


; They, failing of ſpeed, humb ly firtke to the! Ir toe, 


Like 6 of Old England, once more we 1 
The humbling their flags to our high riding Droom: 
Thy fleets, haughty Louis, have giv'n us our cue, 
And pleas'd, thus we make the reprifals long due. 


(201 
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THE JOLLY WATERMAN. 


ND did you not hearofa ally young waterman 
Who at Black-friars bridge us'd for to ply ? 
ie feather'd his oars with ſuch ſkill and dexterity, 

Winning his heart, and delighting his eye; 
He look'd fo neat, and he row'd fo lteadily ; j 
The maidens all flock'd to his boat ſo readily; 
And he ey'd the young rogues with ſo charming an air, 
[That this waterman ne'er was in want of a fare. | 


What fights of fine folks he oft row'd in his wherry— 
„was clean'd out ſo neat, and painted withall; 

He was always firſt oars, when the fine city ladies 
In a party to Ranelagh went, or Vauxhall: 

And oftentimes wou'd they be giggling and leering, 

But *twas all one to Tom, their gibing or jeering; 

For loving, or liking, he little did care, 

For this waterman ne'er was! in want of a fare. 


And yet, but to ſee how "hal things happen— 
As he row'd along thinking of nothing at all, 

He was ply'd by a damſel, fo lovely and charming, | 
| Tharſhe ſmil'd, and ſo ſtraightway in love he did fall: 
; 0 wou'd this young domſel but baniſh his ſorrow, 
1e'd wed her to- night. before 1 it was morrow; 
hen how thould this Waterman ever know care, 
hen he's married, and never in want of a fare? 
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8 O N S. 
FATHER PAUL, 


E T grave divives noch” up dull rules, 
And moral wit refine, 
J he precepts taught in Roman ſchools | 
We friart here define. 


Hokus. 


Hefe $ 2 health to Father Paul | 
For flowing bowls 
Inſpire the ſouls 

"OF Jy” in an. 


” | W. ien in the convent we are met 


We laugh, we joke, and ſing; 
All worldly cares we there forget, 
For Father Paul's our king. 


Chorus, Her? Sa a Beall, a 


ns No citation we will give, 
Ve blue ey'd nuns fo fair; 
| No benediction here reccive, 


But ant all 1 your bare, -- 
Chorus, Here's a health, & 


With. beads nd —_ not held == By 


We pray with fervent zeal, 
bo roſy Bacchus, god of wine, 
Who does each | Joy reveal. 
| Chorus, Here s 4 bealth Ke. 


CY» 
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May ev'ry friar pleaſe his nun ! 


Each nun her ſriar pleaſe ! 


And each alike, enjoy the fun, 


With freedom and with eaſe, 
Chorus, Here s a health, &c. 


Then fill your bumpers, ſons of mirth, 


Let friars be the toaſt; 
Long may they all exiſt on earth, 
And nuns their order boaſt! 
Sn, Here's a 2 & c. 


5 0 W 5. 
THE MILLER ASLEEP IN HIS MILL, 
Surg by Mrs, Wrighten, 


Y eyes may ſpeak pleaſure, 
Tongue flow without meaſure, 
Yet my heart in my boſom lies full ; 
Thus the river 15 flowing, 
The mill-clapper going, 


ZBut the miller? $ aſleep 1 in his mill. 


Tho? lovers laren me, 
With {peeches contound me, 


Yet my heart in my boſom lies ſtull ; 


T'hus the river 1s towing, | 
The mill-clappcr going, 


But the miller 8 alleep i in his mill. 


— 


SIG. err D ä 
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The little god eyes me, 
And thinks to ſurpriſe me, 


But my heart is awake in my breaſt; 


Thus boys, ſlyly creeping, 
Would catch the bird lleeping, 
But the linnet's awake in is neit, 


3 N G. 
THE SAILOR'S SONG. 


OME, puſh the bowl about; ; 


F In that we'll drown our care, my boys; 
Come, puſh the bowl about ; Et 
Drink deep, and ſee it out : 


The liquor's ſound ; 


»Twill raiſe your ſpirits higher, boys, 


To fight, kill, or wound. 
May we eber be found 


Rejoicing in our fate, my boys, 


On ſea, or ground? | 


Why, meſimates, why. 


Should we be wejencholy, boys Ks 


Why, meſſmates, why? 
Decreed to live or die! 
What! flinching ? fie! 


D n care, drink on, be jovial, boys ; 
Tis he, you, or I; 


Cold, hot, wet, or dry: 


We're always bound to follow, boys, | 


And Torn to fly. 
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Let F: ate decide 

Imean not to upbraid ye, boys, FH 
Whate'er beride : 4 
No ſailor a! complain: | 
Should next broadſide 

Send us to him hat made us, boys, 
We're free from pain; 
But if we remain, 

A bowl, and a kind doxys 0 do 


Cure all again. 
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S8 O N 8. 
Sung by Mr. Quick, in Sherwood Foreſt, 


HE laſſes are mad, the atchers are mad, 
For nimbly footing the ground, dir; 
In merry Sherwood no foul ſhall þe ſad, 
© FRE fed wich ende ſound, Sir. 


J. re, e. 


Well ppl d tin Ky then madly ſing 
Madrigals, catches, and glees, Sir; 

Chavnt out, like mad, till the welkia ring. 0 

| Under the miſlctoe- tree, Sir. 


| Chaunt cat, Kc. 


| We bent 1 like mad, when we fall on our foes, 

Shoot arrows wing'd like th wind, Sir; 
The for tallou deer Ct eicap-! our bows, 
Nor in {v atvels, lafety find, Sir. 


1 be fat aloe, © ve. 
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Then madly well ſing, and madly we'll dance, 
And madly all roar out, Sir; 
And madly make our enemies prance, 
If mad to try 3 bout, Sir. 
| And nad, Kc. 


Brave Ke 18 pe | ſtout Allen is mad, 
And John's as mad as the beſt, Sir; 
Maidens run mad, our hearts are glad; 


Stark mad ſhall be ev'ry gueſt, dir. 


Mal deus run, &c. 


FONG 


THE VENUS OF eee ee 


T Totterdown- wn hes dwelt an Id pair, 5 [ 


is And it may be they dwell there ill, 
| Much riches indeed didn't fall to their ſhare 3 3 
I hey kept a ſmall farm and a mill: 
Bur ully content with what they did get, 
They knew not of Sap or of arts; 
One daughter they had, and her name it was Bet, 
And ſhe was the paige c ol cheir hearts. 


Nut. Ls were her locks, her ſhape it it was Araight, 4 


Her eyes were s bluck as a ſloe; 


Her teeth wwe milk: Abies full ſmart was her gait, ; 


And fleek was her {kin as a dde. 


5 All thick were the clouds, and the rain” - uid pour, : 


No bit of true blue cor Id be ipied, 


5 A child, wet and cold, came and knock'd at the doc VE 


ws £ mam it had loſt, and! It cried, 
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| Young Bet was as mild as the mornings of May— 
The babe ſhe hugg'd cloſe to her breaſt ; 

she chat*d him all o'er, and ſmil'd as he lay 3 
She kiſs'd him, and lull'd him to reſt: 

| But who do you think ſhe had got 1 her prize! ? 
| Why, Love, the fly maſter of arts! 
No ſooner he wak'd, but he dropp'd his Liſguiſe, 
And ſhew'd her his wings and his darts. 


| Quoth he, I am Love; but, ch! be not afraid, 
| Tho” all | make ſhake at my will ; 
So good and kind have you been, my "Bi maid, 
No harm ſhall you feel from my ku : 
My mother ne'er dealt with ſuch tondn<1s by me— 
A friend vou ſhall find in me ſtill; 

Take my quiver and ſheot - be greater than he; 
[TE Venus of I otter-down- hill, 


S O NG. 
Sang at 22 s Riding: cles. | 


\OME, my lads, OTE ſouls befitting, 
Let us never be diſmay'd, 
But avenge the wrongs of Britain, 
And ſupport her i injur'd trade. 


Fire French ſhips, with all their treaſure, 
Now, my boys, ſubmit to fate; 
Rodney's conduct gives us pleaſure, 

And the vict'ry proves him great. 


1 
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On the gallant Howe depending, 
We che crafty Dutch will tame; 


And, atfronted vengeance ſending, 


Shew the world Old England's fame. 


With loud peals of Britiſh t under, 
Rattling on each hoſtile ſhore, 

Britain's foes Mall ſcill knock under, 

Nor hall dare inſult us more. 
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HAPPY HOURS, 


= appy hours, all hours excelling, 


When erir'd froin crowds and noite, 


Happy is that ftleut dwellivg, 


F ad with iclt- nene JOYS. - 


= Hapy y's that contented creature 


ho with feweſt things 1 15 pleas'd, 


And conſults the voice of Nature, 


When of roving fancies . 


Ev ry paſſion wiſely moving, 


Juſt as reaſon turns the icale 3 3 


Ev'ry ſtate of life improving, 


That no anxious ane Fee. ; 


; Happy man, _ than poſſeſſing 


Life with ſome companion dear; 


Joy imparted ſtill increaſes, 


news when told, ſoon diſappear 


rb 1 

or A BAD BARGAIN MAKE THE BEST. 9 
| 2 „ 

4% 

ILL your glaſſes, baniſh grief, 4 17 
Laugh, and worldly care deſpiſe; Will 
Sorrow ne'er can bring relief; TY 
Joy from drinking will ariſe: Dl. 
Why ſhould we, with wrinkled care, | | j NF 
Change what Nature made ſo fair ? | 1 
Drink, and ſet your hearts at reſt— 1 
Of a bad bargain make the beſt, | | 


Some puriue the winged wealth, 
Some to honour do aſpire ; | 
Give me freedom, give me health, 
There's the ſum of my defire : 
What the world can more preſent 
Will not add to my content: 
Drink, and ſet your hearts at ret— 
Peace of mind is always beſt, 


Buſy brains we know, alas ! 
Vith imaginations run, 
Like the ſand in th? hour-glaſs, 
Turn'd, and turn'd, and till runs on; 

Never knowing where 1 to ſtay, | 
Hut uneaſy ev'ty way: 
Drink, and ſet your hearts at re 
Peace of mind i 18 always beſt. 


N z 


* i nene 
* 
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Mirth, when mingled with our wine, 
Makes the heart alert and free; 
Let it rain, or ſnow, or ſhine, | 
Still the ſame thing 'tis h me, 
There's no fence againſ our fate; 
Changes daily on us wait : 


Drink, and ſet your | LOIN at reſt— 
Of a bad bargain make che beſt. 


SQ: N. S. 
HOURS OF LOVE, 


MORNING. | 


Ok, come, my fair one, let us 1587. 
And talle the ſweets of early day; 


| Young Health, the roſy child of Morn, 
With blalhes ſhal By cheeks adorn. 
With 22 Ec. 


f Look, lock 1 is day! 

See! on yon lawn the lambkans play; 

Now e\'ry linnet of the grove 
Charms the lining ſwain to love. 


C harms 27 &c. 


Wake by the ate: voice of love 
Ariſe, my fair, ariſe and prove, 
The dear delights fond lovers know, 

Ihe beſt of bleſbogs here below. 


The beſt of, &e. 


1 


NOON. 


USH, ev'ry breeze! let nothing move! 
My Delia fings, and fings of love; 
Around the winning graces wait, 
And calm Contentment guards the ſeat, 


Huſh, ed 2 &. 


In the ſweet PPS my Delia ay 
You'll ſcorch thoſe charms more {weet than May: 
The ſun now rage- in his noon— 
Tis pity, tis piu, ſure, to part ſo ſoon, 
*Tas Ply. & c. 


2 Wr me, Delia, hear me now; 4 

Incline propitious to my vow : 

So may thy charms no changes prove, 

But bloom for ever, like my love. OS 
But bloom for, &c. 


EVENING. 
710 HT atmen her ploomy reign— 
| Now ſhadows lengthen o'er the plain: : 
We'll to the myrtle grove repair, 
For Peace and Pleaſure waits us there. 


To e * river's verdant ſide 

Do thou my happy footſteps guide ; 

In concert with the purling ſtream 

W ' ling, and love mall be our theme. 
Hell; is. ard, Ke. 


| There, Joſt i in extacies 1 N 
While tend'reſt tcenes our thoughts emp! oy 3 3 
We'll bleſs the hour our loves begun, 

le happy hour that made us one. 


For peace and, &c. 
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: Sleep that the ſting of ſorrows charms, 


Deſpair alone her power denies, 


* e e res 


[2721] 


NIGHT. | 


TIGHT reigns around in Sleep's ſoft arms; 


The village ſwain forgets his care; 
And heajs all ſadneſs but deſpair. 


And when the fun withdraws his rays, 
To the wild beach diſtracted flies, 
Or cheerlef thro” the deſart ſtrays. 


Or cher leſs, &c. 


Wrapp'd in the ſolitary gloom, 
Reir'd from life's fantaſtic crew, 


Reſign'd l' wait my final doom, 


And bid the buſy world adieu. 


The world has now no charms for me, 


Norcan life now one pleaſure boaſt, 


Ph Since all my eyes defir'd to fee, 
5 My wiſh, my 188 my all is loſt. : 
: bly 05 my, ber L 


Muſt then W woman faithleſs prove, 


And each fond lover be undone ?; 


Are vows no more almighty love? 


The 1ad remembrance let me ſhun : 


et her be bleſt with health and eaſe, 


Which all your bounty has in ſtore! 


Leet ſorrow cloud my future a6 + 


Be Stella bl elt! 11 aſk x no more. 


A eat et eos 


E ] 
8 0 N 6. 
CHLOE'S 5 


EAR IP come give me get kiſſes, 


For ſweeter no girl ever gave; 


But why, in the midſt of my bliſſes, 


Do you aſx me how many Þ'd have? 


'm not to be ſtinted in pleaſure— 


Then prithee, dear Chloe, be kind ! 


For fince I love thee beyond meaſure, 


To numbers PH not be confin d. 


count che bees that on Hybla are playing, 
Count the flow'rs that enamel the fields; 


P the flocks that on Tempè are ſtray ing. 12 


Or the grain that rich Sicily yields; 


Count how many ſtars are in heaven, 


Go number the ſands on the ſhore; ; 


And when ſo many kiſſes you've give en, 
Iſtill ſhall be aſking for more. | 


To bent full * love let u me la thee, 
A heart which, dear Chloe, is thine; 
u my arms ['d for ever enfold thee, 
And twiſt round thy neck like a vine. 
hat joy can be greater than this is!“ 
My life on thy lips ſhall be ſpent; 
ut the wretch who can number his kiſſes _ 
Will always with few be content, 


1 27 J 


f Y 


CUPID TRIUMPHANT, 


Jo ẽW²2 . the time OS mirth and 4 ls 

| Sing, nd lore, ard laugh with me; 
dy s wy theme of ſtory; 

Tis his goth i p* fa ne and glory; 


Huw aH y eld unto his law! 
Ha! ha! "hat na! ha! ha! ha! 


| O'er the grave, and ver the gay 
Cupid takes his Mare of play; 
He gal heroes quit their glory; 
Hes 5 the god oft fam'd i in ſtory; 


Bending them unto his law. 
| | Ha U ba! ba! ke. 


; Sly the urchin deals hs darts, ö 
Without pity—piercing hearts: 
Cupid triumphs over paſſions, 
Not regarding modes or fathions : 
N hx'd 1 18 os po $ law. 
Ha! ha! ba! & 


Some may think theſe lines not rue, 
But they're fact —"twixt me and you : | 
hen, ye maids, and men, be wary, 
How you meet before you marry : 

. d's will i is ſolely law. 
Hal hal! ba! & 


NEW TOASTS any SENTIMENTS, 
AY we . upon Content for the defciencies 


Ny of Furtur, 


Fay we learn tobe frugal before we are obl Ry te be ſo. 
May the deres of our hearts be »utuous, and thoſe 
| d-fires be oritified. 
Riches without p ride, or poverty without Wechtl, 
May we breakfaſt with Health, dine with Friend- 
| ſlip, crack a bottle with Mirth, and I with the 
| 8 Contentment. 
400 we always ferget when we forgive an injury. 
May we never delire what we cannot obtain. 
lay we treat our friends with Kindneſs, and our 
enemies with pen! y, 
[o the honeſt fellow, that loves his bottle at night, 
erde his buſineſs in the morning. | 
lay we fly from the e which We cannot 
reſilt. | 
[ay virtue be our armour when wickedneſs is our 
aflatiant; © 
good horſe, a warm 5 iſe, a fron ellate, and 4 a 
pretty wite, to every man that deterves them, 
taition to the man that o es his greatneſs co nis 
country's ruin. 5 
e caule of liberty 3 the world. 
e Fortune's daughte:s but the eldeſl. 
niancy in love, and fince ity in .nend{h'p, 
e to one, triendſhip to a few, and good-wilito all. 
we be llaves to nothing wut our duty, and friends 
0 nothing but merit, 
we never ieck applauſe fon party prigciples, 
ut always deterve it from public spirit. 
your benevolence be bound. d oniy by our fortune. 
[ Empration never conquer virtue. 


TOASTS, ke. 


May the honeſt heart never feel diſtreſs. : 

Friendſhip without intereſt, and love without deceit, 

Taſte to our pleaſure, and. pleaſure to our taſte. I © 
May Public Spirit be ſupported by the Conſtitution, 

and the Conſtitution be upheld with Public "PO 

Pleaſures that pleaſe on reflection. 

Merit to gain a heart, and ſenſe to keep it. 

Addition to our trade, Multiplication to our many. 
factories, Subſtraction to gur taxes, and Reduktion 
to our uſeleſs penſions and places. 

May a virtuous offspring ſucceed to mutual and ho. 

nourable love. 

_ Genera) Elliot, and the brave oxtrifon of Gibraltz | 

Virtue for a guide, and Fortune for an attendant. 

Love without fear, and life without care. 

May Great Britain and America be inſeparable. / 

May we never be influenced by Jealouſy, nor ge 

verned by intereſt, 

| Riches to the generous, and power to the wat 

Good luck till we are tir'd of it. 2 


May Reaſon be the pilot, when Paſſion blows the pale 
And Prudence the cockſwain, when Love fills the {at 


| Sunſhine and good- humour all the world over, 4 

Thoſe who love pleaſure and contribute to it. 

The woman we love, and the friend we dare traft, 

May we be happy when alone, and cheerful when 
company) 

To the true patriot, Sh dies with pleafur: for b 
country's good. 

"""P the trade of this country increaſe, and be ſu 
. by N e and Concord. 
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